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THBnis being titore thaii sufficient in the annexed pages to 
uy the fortitude of fami lecteur, I will be proportioiiaklj 

considerate, and cut the discours priiiminaire as Ebort as 
possible. 

Of course I am Dot ioaane enough to imagine, (if the tniid- 
iit'ss of Foets can have a limit,) that the thorougli-paccd 
I'roae-moiiger will doom himself to the peAne forte et dure 
of my poetic rack; and even the indulgent admirer of the 
" Gay Science" will, I apprehend, have quite enough to do 
to preseire bis equanimity a^iove par. 

The peruaer of the present Miscellanea may set it down as 
a true tenet, that had my intellect been fed upon any useful 
pabulum, instead of (woodcock.like) the Bpringa of the Cas- 
talides, the following rersea would never have come intorither 
(Ml/ head or hin hand, and thua the literatuee of the Nineteenth 
Century would not have been enriched with the treasurea of 
"The Poetic Negligee;" but the mind lying fallow. 




seeds of idleneBB took root, anil, for waBt of tillage, qaickly 
oyer-rsn it, as gardens are knowii to luxuriate wceils, (in the 
place of flowers,) through the want of due care bikI ciil- 
tjv&tioi). 

Being- therefore wholly sans emplei, I was hoou drireii 
upon those Goodwin-sands of society — Imtbioub, (vrliere 
niany a desisuvri has been wrecked before me,) and I haA 
no choice or alteniative but to establish una liaiton litlermirt, 
which (blushing at the admission) I accordingly entered im», 
with a Mademoigeile- £ra1o, sixth daughter of one Jopk^, 
(who married into the Mnemosyne family,) and " by her hod 
issue," (as Mr. Debretl says,) the- rosy bantling which the 
reader, at the present moment, does ve the high honour of 
being dry-nurse to, — He is said to be the very Jjfpe of his 
mamma, who (when eneeinte) had vnc maiaine for the popu- 
larity of her offspring, and (as the JiiWioi" of his beinp) I am 
free to confess, that I sincerelyj hope the maternal pcjicfionf 
may be indulgently gratified. 

She is, raoreoser, again in that interesting situation, " in 
which ladies wish to be who love their lords," but should Iwr 
firstling not be taken cherishingly by the hand, I have a sort 
of painfid presentiment that the little innocent will be mort-Ti£, 
and so exceedingly sensitive do I feel upon the occasion, that 
I cannot bring myself to look upon hem fauise-coudte, a 
other view than as a downright niismrriage of my own. 



In offering " The Poetic Negligee " to the acceptance of 
the public, I take pcrmisBion to remark, that some of the 
liiote beadi huve been alreacly Nubmitted to inspei^tion in dif. 
ferent journalB anil periodicals, and it is princtpaJlj (I am 
proud and happy to say) in obedience to the "soft command" 
of many of Eve's loveliest daughters, that I have 71 did ven- 
tured (most humbly) to collect and string them together. 

At first, I had some very serious thoughts of empanelling 
a " special Jury " of old maids, and of submitting to them 
my work in sheets ; in order that any of the pieces which they 
(dear sensitive souls) should consider tropjleuri, might have 
the benefit of their moral eiipurgation ; but fearing, should I 
risk the esperiment, that my verecmid censors would leave 
me nothing but my title-page to go to press with, I resolved 
upon the desperate hazard of being my own licenser, and of 
publishing my brvneites without the emendation of either 

Though denying to my MS. the excerption of others, I 
have by no means been parsimoiiiuus of it myself, and all 
those morcmui which roae above "fever heat," (by the 
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THE KISSE. 



" Well sung sweet Ovi4> in the days of yore — 
What flight is that which love will not explore ? 
And Pyramas and Thisbe plainly show 
The feats trae lovers, when they list, can do ; 
Tho' watched and captive, yet in spite of ail. 
They fonnd the art of Mtring Uiroogh a wall. 



ft 



" Come I'ape trae dai fiori soave liqaore, eosi I'aomo estrae dolcesce dalle 
melliflae labbra di vezsosa Donua." 



^' Amonoe thy fancies tell me this^ 
What is the thinge we call a kisse ? 

It is a creature borne and bred 
Betweene the lips^ all cherrie-red^ 
By love and warme desires fed^ 
And makes more softe the bridall bed. 
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THE IU66E. 

It is an active flame tliat flies^ 
First to the babies of the eyes. 
And charms them there with lullabies ; 
And stills the bride too when she cries. 

Then to the chin, the cheekes, the eare. 
It frisks and flyes, now here, now there, 
'Tis now far off, and then 'tis neare, 
'Tis here and there, and everywhere. 

Has it a body ; — aye, and wings. 
With thousand rare encoulorings ; 
And as it flyes it gently sings, 
— ' Love honie yields, but never stings/ 

Has it a speaking virtue ?— Yes. 
How speaks it, pray ? — Do you but this — 
Parte youre joyn'd lips, then epeaks your kisse : 
And this love's sweetest language is." 



As it's learnedly shown by the context above. 
That *' kissing 's" the primitive " language of love,' 



I [_And that it is so I ani bound to believe, 
I Or due how could Adam have courted Mias Evu P 
I I'll hasten to mix its profcEsors amoiig-, 
I And leam to CKcel in so charming a tougue ; 
;11 me no more of your " lingua Tonciinu," 

■ Which melts into sighs " nella bocca Jtomatia " — 

• Of the warbling Malay,* that's so highly Euphonick, 

ven {on dii) to eclipse the " pure Dorick," 
I Or of Chat gentle tongue, which your poet-men siug 
i la penn'd with a feather from Cupid's own wing ; 
LlAnd hence I conclude — fur no reason is better, 

■ Perire we that pretty eipression — " Love-letter." 



I. 



' ! " tell me no more " of these beauties of their's, 
ir rock me to sleep with " soft Lydian airs ; " 
t waft me, ye gods, to that sensible sect 
Who study all day in the kiss dialect. 
And who, in their zeal, (lest forget them they might,) 
Repeat o'er their lessons, the last tiling at night. 



iut where is the tutor for studious gents. 
Who gives fcon amorej the first rudiments ? 
The tender instructress, whose onlj/ class books 
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THE KIBBB. 

Are a red pair of lips^ and soft eloquent looks. 
O say me but where the kmd humanist dwells 
And I'll seek her alone in her doctrinal cell. 
Yes ! I'll seek her alone, and I think she'll imply 
That she ne'er had a mw^ apter pupil than I. 

The vowels, I'll fancy I read in her eyes^ 

And 'tis easy to picture our eonmmant sighs ; 

While Prosody's * rules take the " sound " of her voice. 

And by "joining" our lips, I'll in Syntax t rejoice. 

The verb-active, " to love," we will conjugate best ; 
I say best, for I'm sure we'll decline all the rest. 
Since that darling verb, if by heart it is got. 
Is worth (in the grammar of life) the whole lot. 

Of moods and of tenses, there's little to teach. 

As we only require for our task, one of each : 

The moods, the subjunctive, to which we're propense. 

And, most certain it is, we shall study in^tense. 

While both our declensions will end in one place — 

The first person plural and genitive case. 



* " Prosody is that part of grammar which teaches the soandi &c." 
t Syntax is the system of joining things together.** 



THE KI88E. 7 

In parsing ('tis easy V> do so with no nouns) 
We'll both be content with two personal pronouns ; 
And those are enough^ I think all will agree^ 
For none can be wanting^ beside she and me. 

Reciprocal aid (by all means) we will render 

In number and case, and (above all) in gender. 

For scarcely a language knows one from the other, 

But's always dove-t&iling the sexes together ; 

So shell bring her '^ Horn-book," in order to time her. 

And ril not forget to supply my own " Primer." 

When (thanks to my tutor) thus much has been done 
(And the sc])olar has learned by himself to get on) 
When, having explored all the most occult p^rts. 
And scann'd every thing with my Mistress of Hearts ;* 
I'll graduate slowly for higher degrees, 
(/rf est, I *11 matriculate more at my ease,) 
And seriously think about opening a school 
To teach the soft science of kissing hy rule. 
Where a few parlour.boarders may find a resource. 
Who prefer going through a " select private course." 

* An honorary (female) degree ; corresponding, I conclude, with our Mcuter 
of Arts. 
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8 THB JCISSE. 

Since after my practice with governess Mary, 
I must be a Poly-glot Dicti-onary^ 
111 '^ found and endow" a benevolent college 
For practical lectures on labial knowledge. 
And thus^ having finished my lip education^ 
I'll write a sweet treatise on — Deosculation.* 

* Vide Jobnsoa or Walker. 



THE BRIDE. 
(a portrait.) 



SEE you yondor Ladi«-three ? — th(.> midmost is tlic bride, 
»w know you het ? I knovi her well, from nil the world 

n all the ve/itai world 1 meoii, I know that Jewel bright, 
a gentler or more lovely bride, ne'er blesa'd a bridal night. 



I know her by the orange.flower, that Hymen onlg braids — 
Kltnow her by the robe of lace, that is not worn by maids — 
P know her by the snowineas of satin shoe and glove, 
bid I know her by the milk-white TOSe, that'B in her breast 
of lore. 



10 THE BRIDE. 

I know her by the playM smile^ that dimples in her cheek — 
I know her by the joy she shows — ^he shows, but may not 

speak : 
I know her by that inward laugh^ which chuckling seems to say. 
Of all my young and mirthful life, this is my happiest day. 

I know her by that lightsome step, as if she walk'd on air — 
I know her by that crimson blush, which virgins do not wear — 
I know her by the merry, merry lustre of her eye. 
And I know her by that half-supprest, and half-ewulting sigh. 



O long, my bud of beauty, may that airy step be thin( 
And long upon that dimple-cheek may cose and lily twine — 
Full long with love may glisten, thy merry, merry eyes. 
And never may thy bosom heave — unless with pleasure-sighs. 



THE LILY OF LOVE. 

(IVriltsnin o« ORCHARD, in ihe (fnder-clif. hlfof l['p»/,i,_) 



giTBHT daughter of Vectis,* the fltranger-one sighs. 
To meet you once more near the mulberry gfove, 
"Where first in the light of thy blue sunny eyes, 
lie bask'd in the beams of enchantment and love. 
TheUj lady, vouchsafe, ere the stranger-one roa: 

A minstrel's devotion and truth to insure. 
Ere beckon'd away to his far-distant home, 
O smile onee again on the lone Troubadour. 

In many a land, where the beautiful bloom, 

e knelt at the altar— of dear woman's knee, 



12 THE LlIiY OF LOVE. 

But never confeas'd, bear me witness^ ye moon^ 
To priestess of loveliness^ like unto thee. 

Then^ lady^ vouchsafe^ ere the sfiranger-one roam^ 

A minstrel's devotion and truth to insure^ 
Ere beckoned away to his far-distant home^ 
O smile once again on the lone Troubadour. 

If hallowing beauty be reckoned a crime^ 

Then— then am I guilty^ most deeply, of this ; 

And since the sweet sin is in worshipping thine^ 

Absolve me^ dear girl^ with a pardoning kiss. 

Then^ lady^ vouchsafe^ ere the stranger-one roam^ 

A minstrel's devotion and truth to insure^ 
Ere beckon'd away to his far-distant home^ 
O smile once again on the lone Troubadour. 

Soft^ soft^ be thy slumbers^ sweet Lily of Love^ 

As sighs that commingle when fond bosoms meet. 
And, whither thy destiny calls thee to rove. 
May thy warm young heart never hopelessly beat. 

Then, lady,' vouchsafe, ere the stranger-one roam, 
A minstrel's devotion and truth to insure, 

ft 

Ere beckoned away to his far-distant home, 
O smile once again on the lone Troubadour 

r ■•- ..:f // 
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THE WOMAN THAT'S EQUALLED BY NONE. 
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'* O WOMAN, WOMAN,— what cu I caU thee Mortf 
If AN6xi« leat.^ 

•* Let her peer 
Into the world'k i»ide casket— she will llml 
Mo gHfe of IdtqIUgc aiae*'' 



.■■;-i. 1 



Herb's a merry good-health to the girl of my soul^ 

, I . i i I . r 

In a bright foammg bumper of grape ; 
Her name shall be mute^ but let every man's bowl 

• I 

< - . V ' 

Brim high for his mistress's sake. 

And whilst the ripe nectar^ delighted^ we sip^ 

Be this the fond toast of each one^ 
(As the last rosy drop redly swims on his lip) 

— " The woman that's equall'd by none." 

Dear woman^ we owe thee the debt of our love^ 

Our homage^ our truths is thy rights 
Since by day that sweet wreath of enchantment is wove^ 

Which we wear on thy bosom at night. 



14 THE WOMAN THATS EQUALLED BY NONE. 

Then whilst the ripe nectar^ delighted^ we sip^ 
Be this the fond toast of each one^ 

(As the last rosy drop redly swims on his lip^) 
— " The woman that's equall'd by none." 

There are many will -tell thee they love very true. 

And pledge their light faith in a sigh, 
Tho' Ifear in my heart, that the number are few • 
Who adore so devoutly as I. 

But whilst the ripe nectar, delighted, we sip. 

Be this the fond toast of each one, 
(As the last rosy drop redly swims on his lip,) 
— '^ The woman that's equall'd by none." 

And now, ere we part, let me say what I think, 

(For my soul is athirst to be blest) 
— " May we each the moist kisses of dear woman drink 
From the fountain of bliss we love best." 

So, whilst the ripe nectar, delighted, we sip. 

Be this the fond toast of each one, 
(As the last rosy drop redly swims on his lip,) 
— " The woman that's equall'd by none. 



THE LOVER'S ECHO. 



Flic nonl qfbelltT—be hui 
lU lira my pnjrer—O lood ai 



One eveniag aa lately I stray'd by tbe wave. 

While the sun in bia sea-bed was sinking to rest, 
A sigh and a thought to my heart-dear I gave. 
And thus told the secret that burn'd in my breast: 
" / lave — hut alas 1 am I lov'd in return ? " 
When echo repeating, said^'" Lov'd in return." 

With rapture I answer'd — " Sweet daughter of air, 

hou hast brighten'd my miod with the light of thy spell, 
Thou hast stream'd like a meteor of joy, o'er my care, 
And tenderly whisper'd me hope from thy cell. 
Vet tell me, lone maid, if there's 
Lo ! echo sigh'd softly — " There's I 



16 THE LOVERS ECHO. 

Out of breath I exclaim'd— « O but tell me of this 
And I'll fondly believe it is heaven that I hear^ 
O tell me, thou babbler, thou handmaid of bliss, 
O tell if my lover be warm and sincere. 

O tell me, I pray, if he's fervent and true ? " 
Kind echo made answer — " He's fervent and true." 

^^ Thanks, thanks, dearest echo, for all I have heard. 

And now, ere we part, thy be^t tidings express, 

'Tis the " last time of asking,'' so waft me a word 

That is spelt with a Y, with an £, and an S. . 

Shall I soon be a bride ? — tell me quick. No or Yes ! 
Would you believe it, dear echo distinctly said — 
'' Yes:* 



ir 



WHAT IS A SIGH ? 



" Sighs with saccess their own soft anguish tell." 



In those four words — " What is a sigh ? 
How much of grief and pleasure lie ? 
In those four slender words are met 
Life's enigmatic alphabet ! 



The question's put, you wait reply. 
List, and I '11 tell thee '' what 's a sigh. 



>» 
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In grief, a '^ sigh" is like the rose. 
Around whose stem the rank weed grows ; 
The weed the infant bud will press^- 
The rose will die in its caress ; 
So grief will on the love-lorn sit. 
And choke the heart that pillows it. 

But then a " sigh" — to wit, like mine, 
(And, reader, such, I hopCy as thine) — 

c 



18 WHAT n A noB? 

A ^' sigh," that's just so fiiintlj deep 
As wakes the soul from out its sleeps 

When lips we lore, and cheeks we prize, 
Come dimpling to our ravish'd eyes — 
A ^^ sigh/ ye gods, conceiv'd like this. 
Is cousin-german to a kiss. 

We talk with fingers and with eyes. 
Then pr'ythee say, why not with " sighs ? 

A " sigh" can sever Cupid's chain — 
A ^^ sigh'' can join its links again — 
A " sigh" is woman's surest dart — 
A " sigh's" the echo of the heart — 
(A ^^ sigh," the which may blissful make — 
A *^ sigh" can whisper it to break) — 
A " sigh" in every land you '11 find— 
A " sigh's" the lightning of the mind — 
A " sigh " has oft th' afiections stole — 
A " sigh's" a message from the soul — 
And on a " sigh," with wings of light, 
The spirit takes its heav'nward flight. 

A '^ sigh," when lovers' bosoms meet. 
Will tell for what the flutterers beat; 



WHAT 18 A SIGH? 19 

A '^ sigh's" a wish, or thought, tho' heard — 

Not quite condens'd into a word; 

A " sigh's"— «t least so blushes teach — 

A rosy substitute for speech ; 

In sooth, good reader, then, a " sigh" 

Is — What ?— Why, Love's stenography ! 



2 
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WRITTEN THE MORNING AFTER WALTZING 

WITH AGNES. 



" The many twinkling feet, so small and sylpfa-llke, 
SuggeHiag tiie more secret iymmettjr 
Of the fair forms, which terminate so weU." 

—" There is a language in the eye. 
The cheek, the Up^ my 
TYi% foot speaks.' 



n 



But yesternight I lovely Agnes met 
At crowded ball^ and by her side I sat ; 
Convers'd of trifles ! till I dancing nam'd^ 
(For which my Agnes is so justly fam*d,) 
When music breathings we the couch forsook^ 
And quick our places 'midst the waltzers took. 

O glowing language^ to my pen now fly. 

Bid nature's beauties with each other vie. 

To paint correctly all her charms confessed, 

And show the joy with which my soul was bless'd. 

As through the lab'rinth of this dance divine 
We glide, our limbs each other's close entwine. 
And like the tendril in its fond caress. 
As mutual stay, my knee to her's I press ; 



While eyes commingle in soft, silent gaze. 
As sweet precaution 'gainst the dizzy maze.* 

Tho' oft-told circles we enraptiir'd wind. 
Vet true to skill, her foot to mine 1 find ; 
And as each rouDd with tremor we complete. 
Our souls irapassion'd urge our nimble feet 
To rapid finish of the varied parts. 
And suit alike our palpitating hearts. 

My hands alternate rove around her waist. 
As with, her white arni is my shoulder grac'd — 
Which now again in graceful play is spread, 
And high o'er arch'd ahove her heauteous head ; 
Whilst my fond duty is to swiftly bear 
Her half-recumbent thro' the perfum'd air. 

But as tlie waltz, by Terpsichore's high will. 
Outvies all dances hy its grace and skill. 
So is my Agnes form'dby Heav'n to prove 
The aptest pupil in this school of love. 
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THE REJECTED ! 



" Goald^ thou, celestial beauty ! view ray heart- 
View the dear i$aage on that heart imprew'd ; 
So Uhe eAytelf— and nnimpasBion'd read 
The indented motto— Love 1" 

" O, when the heart which hath so well 

Ita deep and lone devotion prov'd, 
Ib still — and tongne has ceas'd to tell 

How fervently it lov*d— • 
Thent then, around thy sonl shall cling 
Fond memory's imafiining." 



I have lov*d— yes, wildly lov'd. 
As none e*er lov'd before; 

Passion within my heart has dwelt. 
And fed upon its core — 

Passion which tww through every vein 
Climbs to my hot and mad'ning br^n. 

1 Ve lov'd, methinks, so strangely pure — 

So deeply, warmly, well. 
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As man can never hope to know^ 
Or tongue may dare to tell. 

My love^ like her that gave it birth^ 
Has not its likeness on this earth, 

I love not, O I cannot love 

As other beings do— 
Mine is the soul's idolatry. 
As fierce as it is true ; 

A raging flame that will not die — 
A frenzy of sweet agony ! 

They coldly tell me — Time will cure 

This fever of my breast — 
This fond delirium of the heart — 
This murderer of my rest. 

They tell me Time's been ever found 
To heal a slighted ]over*s wound. 

But let the chilly cynics preach 

To tamer souls than mine, 
And bid the wretch who lightly loves 
— <jo linger and repine. 

I 8Com to be compassion's slave — 
A soldier's freehold is — the grave. 



2i THE BEJBCTBD. 

Yes ! death for me has little sting. 

If all this world could give 

To gladden life— has /aiM/^/y 

Condemn'd me not to live ; 

And yet, O heaven ! 'Hi hard to di( 
To perish — for one's constancy ! 
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TO C. J. A. 



" Breast to breast, and Up to Up, ow souls 
Shall flee together, and our latest sighs 
Mingle in death I " 

'* I will live in thy eyes, die in thy lap. 
And be buried in thy heart." 



Rbbiemberbst thou the gladsome tune 

When joy was in its springs 
And Cupid fann'd our early love 

With warm and playful wing ? 
O then^ though nurs'd in beauty's lap^ 

And free to rove at will. 
Yet well thou knowest, even then, 

Thou wert my darling still. 

I've ever thought true-love should be 

Like that enduring flame. 
Which vestal sighs were wont to keep 

Undyingly the same. 



2C TO C. J. A. 

So like that constant fire^ my love, 
No earthly blight can chilly 

For after ten fast-fleeting years^ 
Thou art my darling stilL 

And when thy present roses shall 

Of many winters speak^ 
I'll fold thee closer to my heart. 

And kiss thy paler cheek. 
Then smile upon thy faithful one. 

Nor dream of any ill. 
For while I live^ my gentle Kate^ 

Thou'lt be my darling still. 
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THE LOVE-LETTER. 



TO GSOBOIANA. 



'* For if you'U fly firom love's connubial righta, 
'Till one ai charming as yourself invites. 
None of owr lex can ever bless your bed — 
Ne'er think of wodngt for yoa ne'er can wed." 

" O let me breathe one vow upon that lip, beside vHhose hue 
The morning rose would sicken and grow pale." 

" Esperer aupres d'elle vant mienx qne joner avec toat aatre. 



Lady, if thou wilt be mine 
Take^ O take this slender ring — 

Be it love^ the golden shrine 
Of our sweetest worshipping. 

At the dim and vesper hour 
When the sunny light has died, 

Lady^ seek the silent bower, 
Love has curtain'd for my bride. 
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Oil thy crimson lips of bliss 

Murmuring accents shaU repose^ 

Fond and glowing as the kiss 
Burning Phoebus giyes the rose. 

As a white and beauteous do^e 
Fly to me all pure and fair 

Like the lily-queen^ my love^ 
Save the blush thou needs must wear. 

'Tis enough — ^wild rapture's dream 
Greets me as already tfaine-^. • < . 

Come ye then, at twilight gl^aBi> . ' 
Lady^ if thou wilt be soimr*: /. 

M 
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THE BRIDEGROOM'S LAMENT. 



or old IndKlDn, M\ or noni 



o 



d it is . 



And it will not let me sleep. 
And my pillow seems to whiaper 

— "Hassan, lie awake and weep." 
For the couch that should delig-ht me 

With the bride-bliss of my male. 
Has no love-spell thrown around it. 

But is lone and desolate. 



O my faithful heart is bleeding. 
And I hope it soon will break. 

That lovers true may ever know 
I died for my love's sake. 
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My troth-plight droop*d and faded 
Ere she yet was well a bride^ 

And it false would be if Hassan liv'd 
When young Zoraida died. 

fatal was the dream I dreamt^ 
For on the blush of day 

1 woke^ and from my lattice 
Saw the eagle seize its prey ; 

And the sun which rose so warmly^ 
To illume our holy rite. 

Grew pale at eve, and coldly set. 
Unlike a bridal night. 

O bitter is my cup of lifi?. 

The cup, alas ! of woe. 
And darkly o'er its venom-brim 

The poison- waters flow. 
The sweetest rose in Araby 

Is wither'd ere 'twas blown. 
And the blighted heart it grew upon 

Can never flower alone. 

O weep, ye maids, and ye who fnize 
A maiden's peerless faith. 



THE BRlDRdRWIM S I.AMGNT. 

O tell it oft, when I am gone. 
He sought M« bride in death ; 

And when the Christian stranger 
Shall muae within our groves. 

Be sure, like fond and faithM ones. 
Ye sing of our tnie-lores. 

O brightest of the ebon-eyed. 

Too pure on earth to be. 
Ere morrow's dawn, we'll meet, my bride. 

In fond eternity. 
Von silver moon that laughs on high, 

As though to slight my pain, 
Hay still disport her paly lamp. 

But mocks not me again. 



I come, 1 come, Zoraida loye, 

All in my summer's bloom : 
I come to lay me by thy side 

Within thy virgin tomb. 
My lip shall press thy lily cheek. 

Where lale the roses spread. 
And I'U clasp thee in a close embr 

Since 'ds our bridal bed. 
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THE SPELL ! 



<« She WM MgbK M a awMi't aun 

Whea an tke bcsv^ it tfreakM witk darpled tret. 

Ami fluh'd with iliihii lik« a itted 



"Thcrewaaa pretty redacai ia herlip, 
A Uttk riper and Bore teity red 
Thaa that alz^ ia he 



Tis not because thy lovesome eye 
Outbeams the young Grazelle*8 ; 
Tis not because thy tuneful sigh 
Dear woman's musing tells. 

It is the spell, my blooming maid. 

Which lingers round thy charms. 
That woos me to the twilight shade. 
And beds me in tldne arms. 

Tis not the hue that love has ta'en 

Thy vermil lip to flush ; 
Nor is it that the roses twain 

Are wedded in thy blush. 
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Ills the spell, my blooming maid^ 
Which lingers round thy charms^ 

That woos me to the twilight shade 
And beds me in thine arms. 

Tis not the smile that gives to light 

Thy teeth of pearly die. 
Nor is it yet thy ringlets bright. 
Disporting lovelily. 

It is the spell, my blooming maid. 

Which lingers round thy charms. 
That woos me to the twilight shade. 
And beds me in thine arms. 

'Tis not thy harp, that flings around 

Fit music for above — 
'Tis not thy voice's silvery sound. 
Though breath'd to words of love. 
It is the spell, my blooming maid, 

WTiich lingers round thy charms. 
That woos me to the twilight shade. 

And beds me in thine arms* 

♦ « ♦ ♦ * 

♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ * 



34 



From sudiafDinitof bfis; 
Inhale, my soul, Ikron^ huBid mf^ 

The necUr of ker kin. 
Pant, pant, my heart, with fluttcrings wild. 

And throb, my burning brcaai; 
Who lofrea not fierody beanty^ ^ild. 
By lore should ne'er be bkat 

Then wake l&a <|Mi^ my blooariqg maid. 

Which fii^gers round thy charms. 
And bid me to the twilight shade. 
To nestle in thine arms. 
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WRITTEN IN GARDENS 



** The dove flies not alone, 
TUe sweetest song-birds nestle in a pair.' 

" Amour, amoar, qaand ta nons tiens 
On peat bien dire— -adieu prudence !" 



Let the silver hite of Iqve, 

Lightly breathe its silken measure — 
Let the fair and faithful rove 

Round our flowery haunt of pleasure. 

Let JSolia's murm'ring string 
Swell the wanton zephyr's sigh — 

Let our choral VQice^ fling 
Symphon to the starry sky. 

Let Anacreon's fervid lyre 

In its melting numbers speak — 

Let the flush of fond desire 
Print its rose on beauty's cheek. 



D 2 
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Let the heart that pulses true^ 
Seek a home on woman's breast^ 

Like the wandering dove that flew 
£rewhile to its ark of rest. 

O er our leafy bower of love. 
Warbling peris now are winging, 

» 

While their dewy pinions move 
To the tender lay they 're singing. 

Sweet's the sleep in moon-lit cell. 
Beneath the clustering woodbine-shade. 

But sweeter far, than / may tell. 
To share that sleep with blushing maid. 
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THE DARE CAVALIER. 



M 



< Love's heralds should be thoughts 
Which ten times faster c^ide than the siin>beamsy 
Thereftnre do nimble-pinioned doves draw love. 
And therefore hath the wind-swift Capid wings.' 

*' Her Inmost sonl 
Floating in bliss, she all dissolved away 
As dew on roses in the morning's beams 
Evaporating melts." 



C( 



O WHERE is my dark Cavalier^," 
As she wept^ thus a lone beauty cries. 
Young Love dipped his dart in her tear^ 
And wrote on the wind her fond sisrhs. 



The night- wind to lovers is true. 
The lone beauty's plaint it has borne. 

On his Arab the cavalier flew. 
And ceas'd has his dove-mate to mourn. 

He sooth'd the fair maid on his breast, 
" Behold thy true Leman," he cried. 
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^' Thy tears are the tears of the blest^ 
For thou'rt the dark cavalier's bride/' 

No more then^ o*er field and o'er wave^ 
Shall that lone beauty's wanderer steer. 

At the altar of love kneels the brave 
Joy, joy to the dark cavalier. 
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THE P££RL£SS. 



'* O she was lovely u the ftnt-bom Eve, 



■ »» 



Freih Arom the sculptare of the Deity/ 

*' Who hath not proved how feebly words essay 
To fix one spark of beaaty's heavenly ray t 
Who doth not feel until his failing siglit 
Paints into dimness with its own delight. 
His changing cheek, his sinking heart confess 
The might— i\ie majetty of loveliness %** 



Her's is an eye of tenderest blue^ 
And curtained o'er with ebon fringi 

Her*s is a cheek of snowiest hue^ 
In dalliance with the rose's tinge. 



Her's is a form of cloudless lights 
Heaven's own elect in mortal guise — 

Her's are the the tresses blandly bright^ 
Cupid's retreat in lovers' eyes. 

Her's is a mind so chastely free^ 
That virtue's self might shrine her there — 



4<) 



Hers ii a heart Uaft tkraba witk gkr» 
Aj oft il SBOotlH the brow of 



Aad her^s a temper— O it 

£re zepbyr quits kis samj ftkks 
To woo the sinmber of tbe dec]». 

And when at times her lip of love 
WiU swefl her harp's rafld melodj. 

It breathes of minstrdsj abore, 
£1 jnum's hallowed euphooj. 

In sooth, to me, she seems to shine 
A maid of more than mortal birth, 

A being sent, of holy line. 

To wander for awhile on eartlu 
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CEST VOUS MA CHERE. 

(the 00I)I7ETTE'8 GATE0H18M.) 



" Expectation whirls me roiind« 
The imaginary relish is so sweet. 
That it enchants. my sense — ^what will it be 
When that the watery palate tastes indeed 
Love's thrice-repnted nectar.** 

" He that hath a beard is mora Uian a yooih ; 
And he that hath no beard is fest than a man ; 
And he that is more than a youth is not for me; 
And he that Is leu than a man I am not for him." 

(HoPKLBss Case.) 



Who boasts^ I pray, the brightest eye. 

That pours it's beam on thee — 
Whose lips distil the sweetest sigh, 
I pr'ythee tell to me. 

Say who ? 
Cest V0U8, 
Once more declare, 
Cest VOUS ma chere. 

Who best, I pray, with magic skill. 
Can touch the ivory key — 
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Whose voice the tenderest song can trill, 
I pr'ythee tell to me. 

Say who ? 

Cest vous, 

Once tiiore declare, 

Ce9t wma ma chere. . 

And who, I pray, is matchless seen, 

Wlio may that fair one be? 
And who is beauty's radiant queen, 
I pr*ythee tell to me. i 

Say who ? 

Cest vaus, . / 

Once more declare, , if 

Cest votis ma chere, 

* » 

And last, who claims the happy booa .1 

Of fondly tempting thee , 
To SHARE a blissful honeymoon, / 

I pr ythee tell to me. 

Say who ? . 

Cest vous, 

Once more declare, 

Cest vous ma there. 



■rAREWELL TO ITALY 



Farewell tn thee, Italy — land where the light 
And the lustre of love is perennial and bright; 
And whosu heart-creed, O heaven ! is like unto mine. 
Which worships dear woman — as all that 'a divine. 

Farewell to thy grape-trellis'd bowers of bliss — 
Farewell to the lipa I may never more kiss — 
Farewell to thy myrtles and bloom- Bcenled glades — 
farewell to thy fond and thy warm-bosom'd maids. 

Farewell to thy arbours of fragrance and shade. 
To pair in, (like dove-nesta,) for true-lovers made ; 
Farewell to thy fountains that dance in the sun, 
'here the gentle ate woo'd, and the tender are won. 
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Like the lightning that gilds thy cerulean skies 
Are the fires that flash firom thy dark-daughters' eyes ; 
Like the mingling of lutes^ when the breeze wantons by^ 
Is the music that floats on the balm of their sigh. 

Thou 'rt the clime where yoimg Cupid delights him to rove— 
Thou 'rt the cradle of Venus — the rose-bed of love — 
Thou 'rt the Eden to which all the joy-rites belong — 
Thou 'rt the birth-land of beauty^ of bliss^ and of song. 

Adieu to thy vines^ and the nectar they pour- 
Adieu to the blue wave that sleeps on thy shore ; 
Adieu to each moimtain— adieu to each dell— 
And to those I have sigh*d with — O sweetly fisrewell ! 
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THE TRUE-LOVE PAGE. 



-r— *- 



** Ko# boM yoqr motttfa,poar cfaaritie, 
3o|h knight and ladie tree. 

And beaiicen to my spell.; 
Of i^ftt^lUe and of cUvqlrie, 
Of Udie-love and drnerie. 

Anon I wol yon tell." 



,-rr 



He gave his plume to the battle- wind^ 
Whilst the red, red bolts were flying ; 

And rais'd his war-cry loud and high^ 
Where the sons of death were dying. 

All raven-black was his panoply^ 
His barb-steed white as snow ; 

And his lance it danc'd^ as if drunk with the blood 

From the heart-veins of the foe. 

— '* Sir knight^ sir knight^ it ill be&Us^ 

That thou dost ride to the foray ; 
O know'st thou not^ through helm and targe^ 

Thy true-love Page— thy Mary. 
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For thee has she left proud haD and bower 

To fight b J her lorer's side ; 
And the sad hour s come, when her ejes shall dose 

In the foam of the battle-tide.'' 

The shaft Is sped — her white bosom 's rent — 

One glance told the knight her story. 
He fougfit o'er her crest tffl a focman's brand 

Bequeath*d him the bed of glory. 
— ^They jom'd their lips in a c<^ embrace. 

Their knell was the cannon's rattle. 
And the grave of the knight and his true-lore Page 

Is the crimson heath of battle ! 
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WOMAN'S WITCHERIES. 



, . . . " The •yna'B aong 
Wrecks not the list* ning sailor half so soon 
As womaii's righ shipwrecks the heart of man." 

" Now can I break tajtui, dine, sap, and sleep, 
Upon the very naked name of Love." 



There 's been a time my pulse beat high. 
When woman's lip was suing ; 

There 's been a time when woman's sigh 
My signal was for wooing. 

There 's been a time her tears could drown 

My sorrows in a minute ; 
There 's been a time her very frown 

Had somewhat lovely in it. 

There 's been a time her rosy smile 
Could light up warm emotion ; 

There 's been a time her song could wile 
My spirit to devotion. 



4S WOMAKt 

There 's been a time my fweetett bfiis 
Wmm woman's heart to capture ; 

There's been a'dme wImi woman's 
Conmls'd m J soul wHh laptnie. 



There 's been a time when woman's love 
Was, no one knows, how pleasmt ; 

There 's been a time for all th' abore. 
And O that time 's — the present 



-y 



'■t 
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THE WISH! 



" Then swift and gentle as the gentlest dove 
I '11 seek thy breast, and equal all thy love ; 
Gopid shall fan his purple wings, and spread 
Undying rapture for our naptial bed." 

" I have no hope that does not dream of thee— 
I have no joy that is not shared by thee ; 
All that I once took pleasure in — my late — 
Is only sweet when it repeats thy name." 



I WISH I were a rose, my love. 

That I might braid thy hair ; 
Or blushingly might languish, love. 

Upon thy bosom fair. 

I wish I were a bird, my love. 

And could thy heart engage. 
How sweetly would I sing, my love. 

Within my prison-cage ! 

I wish I were the cup, my love. 
From which thou'rt wont to sip, 

E 
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I 'd wish thee often thirsty, love. 
That I might kiss thy lip. 

I wish I were the breeze, my love. 
That woos thy fairy form. 

No chill should e'er steal o'er thee, lov 
My sighs should all be warm. 



I wish I were an echo, love. 

And then no other name 
Save " Agnes," (which is thine my love,) 

These fond lips should proclaim. 

I wish I were thy pillow, love, 

O heaven 1 how soft I 'd be. 
That thou with pleasure might, my love. 

Thy cheek recline on me. 

But most of (illy believe me, love. 

It were my wish and pride. 
To press thee to my heart, my love. 

And christen thee — my bride ! 
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CHARADE. 



'* (Sentle as if descended from the skies. 
And lovely as an angel-form mast be, 

A spirit, as methoaght, before mine eyes. 
Amidst the sons of «arth stole silently." 

T^hou, thou, art life,and all the world to me- 
All day I doat, all night I dream of thee." 



My first, since the orim^con of Eve, has been reckon'd 
The curse-entail'd birthright^ alas I of my second ; 
Unite them, and O ! in that sWeet word is given. 
The glory of earth — the chefi^csuvre of Heaven ! 



E 2 
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THE ROSE OF LOVE. 



'* Yes ! lam gay and smiliug now. 

Bat little dost thou know 
How oft a light and careless brow 

Is darkened o'er by woe. 

The giddy word, the laughing eye, 
Which would the truth disown. 

Are chang'd for many a bitter sigh. 
When the world hath left me lone." 



I've lov*d through many a summer's day. 

Through many a summer's night. 
And bath'd this burning soul of mine 

In seas of wild delight. 
Through years of fond and tender bliss. 

For woman's smiles I've strove. 
And, true to Venus, still I'll keep 

The Carnival of Love. 

[And pr'ythee tell me, who is Love ? — 
The King of bow and dart — 

His empire ? — The vast universe — 
His throne ? — Dear woman's heart — 



THE ROSE OF LOVE. 6S 

His chains ? — ^As golden cobwebs light — 
Their links ? — ^Bright beauty's eyes — 

Whilst finnly are his fetters wrought. 
And rivetted — with sighs.] 

* » » * • * 

I've pilgrim'd where the burning sun 

O'er distant Indus shines. 
And told my beads of passion there. 

At bright and living shrines. 
At bright and livhig shrines I've knelt. 

Yea, knelt at beauty's feet. 
Nor ever bent the knee before 

More radiant idols yet. 

In fair Italians mellow clime — 

The clime of soft desire. 
Like to its own impassioned mount,* 

I've bum'd with hidden fire, 

* Moant Vesovias. 



^ THE ROSE OF LOVE. 

And as adoWn its vine-clad side 
The boiling torrents roll — 

So^ fed with secret flames^ has burst 
The lava of my soul. 

IVe drank at many a honied fount 

In Lusitanian grove^ 
And sweetly slak'd my raging thirst 

With luscious draughts of love. 
In Cintra's wild and silent shades. 

Full many a moon-lit night. 
From red and rosdd lips IVe quaffed 

The Iciss of deep delight. 

There is a lovely myrtle shore. 

Bathed by the Tyrrhene wave. 
Where, at the pensive set of sun, 

IVe sighed as pleasured slave. 
Yes ! in Iberia's olive-land. 

Her fondest ones IVe met. 
And felt the flash that lightens from 

Their eyes of molten jet. 

Let other wanderers falsely tell 
(WhoVe fear*d the bliss to prove) 



THE ROSE OF. jLOVE. &$ 

That Paynim maid was never won 

By aught save Moslem love. 
For O, while memory lives,- I'll in^m 

At least, of one ^k flower. 
That bloom'd for me, and me alone. 

Within its Moorish bower. 

It was the young Hamama,* ne'er, 
\ O ne'er has Afiric's sun. 
In his hot wooings, kiss'd the cheek 

Of such a dove-eyed one ; 
And she was mine — * * * 



In every soft and sunny clime 

Where beauty builds her nest. 
And fervent man delights to make 

His heaven — sweet woman's breast — 
I've dwelt aw;hile, and baAquetted 

On lover's dainty fare. 
With God's supremest loveliness. 

The bless'd repast to share. 

* The Moorish, or more correctly speaking, the Arabic for dove. 



56 THE ROSE OP LOVE. 

O ! errant have my footsteps been 

To many stranger-fihores^ 
Where woman keenly^ wildly, loves. 

And man, in turn, adores. 
— ^Whose temples are the silent groves, 

— ^Where Cupid's the high priest. 
And Venus is the deity 

That's worshipped at the feast. 

But though I've barter 'd pleasant sighs 

With those who've toy'd the while 
In far-off lands — ^my heart still pined 

For its own ocean-isle ; 
As, sooth to tell, a secret charm 

Wove this around my mind — 
" The fairest of all earthly fair 

In Albion thou wilt find." 

And such, (O heaven ! I bless the boon,) 
Such was I doom'd to prove. 

As now, in Vecta's* Undercliff 
I view the Rose of Love ; 

Or roselet, 'twere more fit to say. 
Since scarcely it has grown 

* The Ancient name for the Isle of Wight. 
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Into a blushing bud^ whose sweets 
As yet^ are not full-blown. 

And need I name this modest flower ? 

No, no, true-love, 'tis said. 
Keeps its own secret, whilst the fire 

By silence best is fed. 
And why need I to others tell 

The " Rose of Love's " sweet name. 
Since on my own adoring heart 

'Tis grav'd in words of flame ? 

O ! time may fly, and years may come 

With age and sorrow rife. 
And every mortal ill be mine 

That crowds the page of life ; 
But whilst all ether joys may fade. 

This, this, my boast shall prove, 
I had the bliss, to win the vows 

Of Niton's Rose of Love. 
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ON THE 



Death of the first Emperor (and first soldieb^ qfthe 

French, 

NAPOLEON BUONAPARTE. 



*t 



" Sic transit gloria mnndi." 
La Guerre en tons les temps fat le prenUer des aits." 



'Ti8 past — the mighty bubble's bursty 
And through th* enfranchis'd world 

The death of him, by £ate accurs'd^ 
On thunder clouds is hurl'd. 

Full low the exil'd chief is laid — 

GsLul'8 first of warrior-men. 
Full low the hand that erewhile sway'd 

Her giant diadem. 
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'Tis past — ^the dream of life is o'er, 

And he, of troubled reign^ 
On earthly bed shall wake no more 

To light contention's flame. 

Now humbled is that regal brow 

By time's unsparing sword^ 
Which whilom nought could ever bow 

WTien France's soepter'd lord. 

That brow where erst proud Gallia's crown 

In monarch splendour sat^ 
That brow where conquest-beaming shone 

Italia's coronet 

Is bound no more with victor. wreath — 

No more by chaplets twin'd^ 
But cold the willows sigh beneath^ 

Its parent dust hath join'd. 

Th(U lip on which Siroccos bang, 

Whose note^ like Upas'.blast^ 
Was death — in death is now unstrung 

And mute as ages past. 
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That eye, around whose eaglet gaze 

War's crimson halo rose. 
Is dim — and veiled its withering blaze 

In dark, sepulchral close. 

No Popish rit'al told the time 

Napoleon's spirit fled — 
No incense rose to priestly chime — 

No masses for the dead. 

His life a soldier's life had been. 

In peril's cradle rock'd. 
And nurs'd in war's embattled scene. 

Her sons now round him flock'd. 

'Twas they who late in slaughter's day. 
Had stood against his might. 

In tributary, calm array, 
Bedeck'd his parting night. 

By English hands that cloak,* which ere 
Mabenoo's field had known. 



* We have it on the authority of letters from St. Helena, that the identieal 
cloak worn by Buonaparte at the sangoinary battle of Marengo, was made to 
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With British valour's gentlest care. 
Around his bier was thrown. 

And mark^ the earth-bent eyes attest 

A soldier's seemly gloom ; 
'Tis sorrow's torch in honor's breast 

That lights him to his tomb. 

'Tis done — ^the pious creed is said. 

The thrice-told volley's o'er,* 
And low in Rupert's glen + is laid 

The soldier-king of yore. 

Thou hapless one — thy soul hath hied 

TJo heaven's eternal throne. 
Far better thou'd a chrisom J died 

Than e er to manhood grown. 



render a kut and melancholy office to its fallen chief, by an obsequial trausfor* 
mation {torn a conqueror's garb to an exile's pall, 

* A trinal discharge of musketry closes the funeral service of those eutomb'd 
with " military honours." It is a propitiatory knell rung oyer departed valour. 

t The name of the valley (by report) where Napoleon " sleeps the sleep that 
knows not waking." 

t An infant, the period of whose existence does not exceed a month. 
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• ••••* 

• * • * « 



In distant isle^ whose rocky steeps 
O'erhang the southern wave^ 

Ambition's proudest victim sleeps 
In pity's humblest grave. 
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THE SIAMESE TWINS. 



** They were as twin lambe, that did Ariak in the ran 
And bleat one to the other." 

" So they grew together 
Like to a double cherry, seeming parted 
Bat yet an onion in partition." * 

" QoisSeparabit?" 



'^ Dear brethren of the mystic tie," f 
We greet ye from Orunca, 

Ye're doubly welcome, since ye come 
In una duojuncta. 

Fraternal clingings in our land 
At best are but unstable. 

But ye, 'tis pleasing to behold. 
Are quite inseparable, 

• Qnery—Portiirittoii.— Printer's devil. 

t Bnm's invocation to his absent Masonic brethren. 
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I own I laud ye for this trait^ 

(So like a faithful brother^) 
That come what will, through thick and thin, 

Ye stick to one another. 

And let the worst in life occur 

To make thee both fall out. 
One thing is certain, still ye are 

Attached — ^beyond a doubt. 

Damon and Pythias, we're told 

Orestes and Pylades 
Castor and Pollux, and besides 

Fond Sappho and her ladies 

Were very thick — that is to say. 
Were chums in soul and heart. 

But can they be compared to thee 
Who never are apart ? 

Unlike our Lords and Commons house, 

(Who thus debates decide) 
Let whosoe'er the '^ question *' move 

Ye still do not— divide^ 
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But when in parliament youVe got. 

Should any member scofT^ 
YouVe nothing more to do^ than just 

Cry " Order ! " and pair off. 

Some say ye're male^ and some female^ 

And some^ the neuter gender. 
But be it which it may, ye are 

A living double entendre. 

About the new steam carriage 

They make a wond'rous fuss. 
But ye are like a double-bodied 

City omnibus. 

I can't but think that Shakspeare must 

Have had ye in his eye, 
When (cunning rogue) he hit upon 

The following simile — 

As Juliet's friar's made to say 

(When Romeo's at his fim) 
— " No ^fo— till church has made you two 

Incorporate in one,** 

F 
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'Tis rumour'd currently that both 
Have wedlock in their ken^ 

But that I disbelieve^ because 
Ye are not Hngle men. 

Unto your minds the public jeers 
Are not a flattering unction^ 

Although it's plain why ye're a butt 
Because— -ye're a conjunction. 

If freeholders— when at the poll, 
(T* insure Reform a bumper,) 

'Tis clear you cannot split your vote. 
So you must give a plumper. 

Take my sidyice,— fight shy of all 
The hurkers and the surgeons. 

For they Ve in league to hocus you — 
Blood-/^t>«^^m^ * curmudgeons ! 



* I flatter myself this is a perfectly novel as well as nervons engraftment upon 
the parent verb-nenter. 
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Your chain^hot bodies are '^ bespoke," 

(An honour ye might prize,) 
And '* by express desire," at both 

Bartholomew's and Guy*s. 

If you don't cut the surgeons, they 

Will precious soon cut you — 
'Tis better, I should think, to live 

As one, than die in tioo. 

Moreover, eke, and furthermore. 

They'd cut ye with a knife, 
And that is not the way to cut 

In fashionable life. 

Besides, supposing to dissolve 

Your partnership ye're willing; 
When any human being's " cut off," 

Its always with — ^' a shilling." 

I give you warning, therefore you've 

No reason to complain. 
For once you've had a taste it won't 

Be " cut and come again." 

F 2 
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But fear not these con^kniving men 

Most lovely Gemini, 
As none can doubt whoVe seen ye once 

Ye*re wards of chance-awry. 

Your parents must have been involved 

/ think in legal tissue 
Ere ye were bom^ and at the last 

As lawyers say — " join'd issue" 

Or else, when in the fam'ly way 

(Like other married folks) 
Your mother longed for, I*ve no doubt. 
An egg that had two yolks. 

However, it is lucky that 
(As judgment for her sins) 

She was not punished in the end 
By having Irish twins. 

And though dame Nature's tied ye with 
No thicker than a whip-thong, 

Ye*re still {synthetically viewed) 
An animated dipthong. 
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To part ye therefore seems to me 

A sacrilegeous blunder^ 
Since Scripture says — *' whom God has joined 

Let no man put * asunder.'* 

Adieu^ my merry Siamese^ 

My Yankee twins adieu — 
And when I look on — I know what^ 

I'll always think of you. 

•Query— Cfrf aiunder.— Snrgery boy. 
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** Cords that vibrate sweetest pleasure 
Thrill the deepest notes of woe." 



And who nor loves the soothing hue 
That gleams through autumn's twilight dew, 
When memory hallows friendship's urn 
And maiden flames more brightly bum. 

And who nor wakes from feverish dream 
(With lover's hopes and doubts the theme) 
When blushes forth the sun's first ray 
'Midst nature's matin roundelay. 

And who to sorrow's glooming child 
Nor lends the eye of pity mild. 
When furrow'd brow or anguished moan 
Bespeaks the day of gladness flown. 



71 

If one there breathe whose bosom ne*er 
Responded to the throe of care^ 
In mercy. Heaven, the wretch remove 
Unbless'd by friendship, wealth, or love. 
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WRITTEN IN THE « IVY BOWER/' 



At the Sand Rock Hotel, Niton, Isle of Wight, 



** 'fhey tell me there are eyes whose rays 
Of sunny light, shoald bring relief; 
Whose looks of love, and tender gaze, 
Should win me flrom my dream of grief." 



I've dwelt within this Ivy bower 
For many a sweet and sunny noon^ 

And here full oft at midnight hour 

I've talked with yonder blue-eyed moon. 

Night is the time when moon and sea 
Alike mine own sad hearty are cold — 

Night IS the time when Misery 
Her pale and haggard court should hold. 
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Night is the time the happy are 

Steep'd in the dews of balmy sleep — 
Night is the time the child of care 

Unseen^ uimiock'd^ may freely weep. 

Night is the time the bridegroom is 

Like turtle-dove, supremely fond — 
Night is the time the bride*s chaste kiss 

Becomes the sigil of her bond. 



Once pleasure*s sun did on me shine — 
Once glory was upon my sword — 

Once fame (unworthily) was mine. 
And once, I woman cherish'd and ador'd. 

And do I not adore her yet ? 

O yes, by past and present ties 
I <f(>— and will, till death shall set 

His seal on these adoring eyes. 

f5 
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My memory note is but the grave 
Of all that erst was glad and bright^ 

When beauty own'd me for her slave. 
And friendship was my souFs delight. 

But "friendship" is a phantom word — 
A hollow, false, unmeaning^name. 

That's never felt, though oftenlheard — 
A flickering, sickly, vampire flame. 

And '' beauty" — but I dare not trust 
My secret thoughts to come to light. 

So fervent are they, that they must 
Talk with myself alone at night. 

#•»♦** 

Yet there are moments when I seem 
As though I liv*d and lav'd anew — 

As if my grief were but a dream 
That fancy had beguil'd me to. 

O then from out its prison-house 
Will rush my spirit unconfin'd. 

And give its joyous wings a loose. 
Once more, to pleasure's balmy wind. 
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TO CHARLES S 



(On embarking for Foreign Service, J 



" () those who do not know what parting is 
Can never learn to die." 



Dear Charles — As men would gladly stay 
The hour that ends their mortal day^ 
And vainly for one moment pleads 
Ere numbered with the " countless dead ;" 
So would thy friend brief respite claim 
To shake thee by the hand again ; — 
But no^ for distant shores I sail^ 
While thoughts of those I love prevail, 
And recollections fond and true 
But saturate the aching view. 

Soon shall the gaze of stranger-one 
Meet with that eye which lately shone 
On friendship's dearest child confest — 
'Twere flattery, Charles, to tell the rest. 
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Ne'er mind ; let hope its soothing pow'r 
And magic lend at parting hour^ 
111 cheerly think the day is nigh 
That re-unites yourself and I^ 
And projects plan in endless ways 
As pastime for prospective days. 

But see where yonder transport rides^ 
'Tis there a soldier's fortune guides ; 
I go — a doubtful chance to try 
In glory's game — and lightly hie 
To scenes where (Heaven accord the aim) 
Thy friend may earn a mite of fame^ 
But should the hoodwink'd fate of war 
Be his to fall in fields afar^ 
When friends inquire, do thou reply — 
'' He died as soldiers ought to die. 
And ere his bounding spirit took 
Its upward flight, he bent a look 
Towards that land, where ne'er again 
His ear shall drink the syren strain. 
Which erst his soul was wont to bless. 
From Laura's lip of loveliness." 
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And when that name thine eye doth greets 
O Charles^ prolong the cadence sweety 
Repeat it o*er^ and think the while 
How oft thy friend hath own*d the smile 
Of that lone beauty^ for on sight 
Ne'er burst such soul-subduing light 
As flashed from Laura's eye of blue 
When falter'd forth her last adieu. 

O at this moment^ when IVe need 

Of other thoughts save Cupid*s creed — 

When more ungentle deeds command 

A transit from this spell.bound land^ 

How true in visionary guise 

My Laura breathes before mine eyes. 

That form * * * * 

• * » » » » » 

Farewell, my boy — and when at eve 
Your veins the generous grape receive, 
If haply o'er thy memory's disk 
A thought of me should idly risk. 
Fill, fill to him, whose cup shall be 
Each closing noon brim'd high to thee. 
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'Twould pleasure give, did time allow^ 
To write thee more^ but even now 
Propitious airs are gently sighing — 
The signal's up — Blue Peter's flying ; * 
While hoarsely peals the warning gun^ 
And " topsail sheets are homeward run/'t 

Once more adieu — and O believe. 
Oft shall thy giddy Caleb grieve. 
Till time, on pinions glad and light. 
Restores thee to his anxious sight. 



* A imall blue flag, pierced white, kept flying at the mast-head previoiu to a 
vessel's sailing, as a signal for " all hands to repair on board/' 

t Nautical phraseology has it " topsails loose and sheeted home/' bat I have 
taken a liberty in the above instance with the more technial form of expression, 
for the purpose of facilitating the metre. It is the Uut signal made before a ship 
puts to sea, and attention thereto is usually called by ** a gun/' 
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WRITTEN IN SPAIN. 



" Those breathing forms, those ripe round lips 
Like a full parted cherry — those dark eyes, 
Rich in such dewy languors." 



Full oft^ when around the mild zephyr was sighing^ 
And dimly the sun shed its vespertine ray — 
Full oft, when the muleteer homeward was hieing 
And chanting his hymn to the even of day — 

I've sat by the cork tree, whose wide-spreading branches 

In beauty o'ershadows Iberia's land. 
And gaz'd (O my soul, how the mem'ry entrances !) 

On cottagers dancing the gay saraband.* 

As oft, when the dance for brief moment was ended, 
And wont was the lyrist his art to essay, 

I've sigh'd, as the mandolines' symphony blended. 
While friendship or love was the soul-moving lay. 

* A Spanish dance. 
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As mutely IVe gaz'd when the troubadour's sonnet 
A joy-beam had call'd to the young maiden's eye. 

As stilly IVe gaz'd at the dew-pearl upon it 
When wak'd he his lute with a tear or a sigh. 



How gladly each mortal delusion resigning^ 
I'd centre my joys in a region like this. 

And, free from the anguish ambition attending. 
Learn lessons of peace from these children of bliss ! 
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TO LAURA. 



** Tis done, and since 'tis done, 'tis past recalli 
And since tis past recalli must be forgotten.*' 

" O ! he, be assured, lias never prov'd 
Life's holiest joys, who has never lov'd." 



PbVthbe, Laura, cease to lecture. 
Smile again with every charm, 

Beauty's of so soft a texture 
Twere a sin the gift to harm. 

When you say, I am not faithful. 
And, inconstance is my creed, 

I rejoin, that you're too watchful — 
Mutual truths are then agreed. 

Since, sweet girl, yourself possessing 
Every grace by nature given, 

Pr'ythee do excuse my erring. 
When I seek a sister heaven. 



S2 



TO MISS 



On presentinJg the Author with some MS. poetry of her own 

composition. 



" Excellent \vench I— Perdition cttch my son! 
Bat I do love thee, and when I lore thee not 
Chaos is oome asaki.* 

" Time goes on crotches 
Till love have aU Its rites." 



Not Ovid's warmly breathing lyre — 
Not Sappho's tenderest song — 

Not e'en Catullus* harp of fire^ 
Nor Moore's mellifluous tongue ; 

Nor all that's ere been sung or said 
By bard or warm or true. 

Can emulate my Lesbian maid. 
The lay inspir'd by you. 
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Its thrilling visions scintillate 

In man's enamour'd eye^ 
Its tender truths reverberate 

In woman's music sigh. 

'Tis like that ray of witching light 

That gleams at even-fall^ 
So radiant, yet so mildly bright^ 

It harmonizes all. 

Thus sweetly are thy numbers wove, 

My gentle theorist. 
But if you'd practicalip love, 

'Twould iliustrate your text. 
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THE ZUNGEED TREE. 



" The Zongeed, (t species of willow,) has leaves of a silvery hae, and the 
flowers, which are of a deep scarlet* send forth a ddidoM perfluBe. When in 
blossom, the Znngeed is viewed by the Persians . with a jealoas eye,* from a 
belief that it has a strong tendency to excite the love-thoaghts of the gentler 
lez, whom they accordingly lock op (Man JHeu, quel korrevr) while the flower 
is in bloom." 

"Tis done ! 'tis done ^ Ah ! let me find some way 
To tell the mighty Joy tiiat fills my breast. 
Lest I grow mad with height of ftarioni bliss." 



O HASTE thee^ ever-dearest, 

Erer-dearest, haste to me — 
The pale-eyed moon, shall light us soon. 

Beneath our Zungeed tree ; 
Whose boughs, with pearls weeping. 

Now droop their silver arms. 
To veil from sight, this tender night. 

Thy young and glowing charms. 

* The married gentlemen, I conclude. 



But otoer armS] my dearest. 
Shall gird thee in their hold — 

The Zungeed tree, may wave o'er thee, 
'Tia mine that must infold— 

Thy cheek, lore, shall out-blush it, 
Though scarlet be its bloom — 

»Wlule rapture-sighs, shall trembling rise. 
And blend with its perfume. 
Our Zungeed tree, my dearest. 
Is now in rosy flower; 
'Twill spread for thee its canopy. 

And be our bridal bower. 

And while the stars are keeping 

Their azure watch above, 

V And bearts beat high, and lips are nigh. 

We'll tell our tale of love. 



P^ou com'st— thou com'at, my Peri, 
Thy voice is on the breeee ; 

f The bulbu] ne'er could woo the air. 
With such sweet notes as these— 

I Aiiic, Zungeed, wave thy branches. 
Wave, wave thy scarlet flowers. 
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And moon and star^ go shine afar — 
A night of bliss is ours.* 



* I refer the earioos and inqnUitive in Pertian higtory, to the Nizam tU Tow 
arikh, by Abou Saied AbdaUah ben AlmoueUi, as well as to the Tarikh Nizam 
al Molk, or Seiatet wa Seir eU MniUmh ; the latter written Anno Hegires 485, 
(A. D. 1002). 



" So I can Ulk, and linita, u>d hi 
LulFdfbr a nvmml b; »ine dr 



'TwAH mora, and the rose-buds their beauties disclosing. 
In blushes reveal'd all the glow of a bride; 

And the bees in their harems of wild flow'ra repoaing-. 
Like lovers unseen, all their ecstacy hide. 



No breeze kisa'd the woodbine, yet still 'twere in motion. 
Its tremulous leaves lent their «ghs to the ur; 
^Twas alike to the even-tide trance of the ocean. 
If breath'd on its bosom the lips of the fair. 

Attun'd to such scenes was my heart's warmest feeling, 
h redolent shrub now luxuriantly shone ; 
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But <me flow'ret only^ Love wanted revealing^ 
And I sigh'd to look round me and find it unblown. 

And what was thatfiovfrei^ that tiiu» coiild awaken 
The sigh of regret for its absence or fate.^ 

To gaze upon which> all the rest were forsaken — 
To own it ? — O hearen ! the boon were too great ! 

Bright beam of my destiny^ waft to these bowers 
My Agnes^ the Hebe of beauty and grace ; 

Without her this Eden of loveliest flowers^ 
Were nought but a drear and unsanctified place. 

Sweet girl^ dare I trust the fond tale to thy hearings 
And tell thee^. what fain I 'd have told thee before — 

How brightly, how. truly to me thou'rt endearing-;— 
How beats my full heart to its innermost core } 

Thou 'd haste ihee to listen to vows of devotion — 
Vows tender and true, as ere greeted a maid — 

Thou *d hie thee to pillow thy bosom's emotion. 
Upon my warm breast in this jessamine shade. 



ON THE STRUGGLE OF THE GREEKS 
FOR THEIR INDEPENDENCE. 



I AwAsBN ! awaken '. ye sons of the shore, 

1 WTiose waves munnur " Freedom" miilst Slavery's roar- 

f Arouse from your slumber — O long ye have slept, 

I CnmOT'd bj the tears that your fathers have wept ! 

I Tis the hour that thy glory shall blazon anew, 
I That thy fame shall revive, tho' its champions be few — 
r Bethink ye of times when thy aires held the sway 
:r the land where their bones now in vassalage lay. 

F.Stem All has kindled the beacon of war, 

t.And each maiden of Greece, in her beaded simar, 

I Has swoni at the shrine her young charms but to yield 

I'To Greek that shall conquer in Liberty's field. 
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Thy matrons are weaving thee chaplets of fame^ 
And the harp of thy minstrels is breathing again ; 
Thy xebecks triumphantly waft o'er the sea^ 
And thy vaUeys re-echo the hymns of the free. 

Does Farga not rise to thy vengeance-fed mind^ 
Like the curl of the flame that its altars entwin'd ? — 
Be " Parga" thy war-cry, and cloven the brow. 
That to Mussulman tyrant would clemency show. 

When the Crescent shall front thee in battle array. 
And the timbrel invite to the merciless fray. 
Let thy Ataghan blades, in each death-dealing blow. 
Sheathe Liberty's steel in the breast of the foe. 

Tho' new to thy hand is the onslaught of strife. 
Yet the day-star has rose when thy harvest is rife ; 
And faster thy sabres shall number the slain. 
Than the husbandman's sickle can reap the full grain. 

Then waken, O waken, ye sons of the shore. 
Whose waves murmur '^ Freedom" midst Slavery's roar- 
The night of thy bondage auspiciously flies, 
And Liberty's sun bids each freeman arise ! 
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REFLECTION. 



" Hxft y<m ne'er heard in muie's aonnd 

Some cbords which o'er yoor heart, 
Tlrst fling a moment's magic round, 
neil filently depart— 

O snch, alas I is lover's hope, 
Encoaraged only to be broke/ 



n 



Nor poppy, nor mandragora, 
Nor all the drowsy symps of the world 
Can ever med'eine me to that sweet sleep 
Which erst, alas ! I've known." 



I've seen when grey-eyed morning broke^ 
And all was hush'd^ and sweetly stilly 

Save the young breeze that gently woke 
The slumber of sotne neighbouring rill. 

The blithesome lark^ in skyward flight, 
Carol the birth of infant day. 

Albeit tho', the coming night 
For ever hush'd the songster*s lay. 
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So have I seen, in early morn 
Of life— Aof^e soar on buoyant wing, 

And felt, e*er noon^ that griefs bleak storm 
This wretched heart was withering. 



ON VISITING WIMBLEDON 

AfUr an absence often years. 



Why thinid I pnl (he imlle n 



How many scenes of varied hue 
Since last I bade thy green adieu. 
Dear Wimbledon, have I been dooni'd 
To meet, aa through the world I've roam'd — 
1 thought, when fir5t I ventur'd forth. 
That life was one wide stage of mirth. 
And sigh'd with feelings fresh and strong, 
To join the pleasure- sipping throng. 



My boyish fancy oft would paint 
Esch girl sincere, each man a saint. 
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And pictur'd too^ in colours fair^ 
That both the friend of youthhood were. 
But O^ experience sadly bought^ 
A bitter change of mind has tirrought, 
(Though not^ dear woman^ on thy part^ 
For still to me '^ sincere " thou art,) 
And shown me a» a noon-day truth. 
Virtue alone's the fiiiend of youth. 

As in thy stately green arcade 
I pause, (where erst I fondly strayed,) 
Remembrance lingers on the hours 
I passed in M* — 's fair bowers. 
Where Margaret's soul-entrancing smile 
And song, would oft the eve beguile. 
While breathless, to her witching note. 
Which on th' enamour d breeze would float, 
IVe listening sat, and scarce believ'd 
Such sounds could be by mortal breath*d ; 
Thoughts iU attun'd to hours of glee 
Would cloud the dulcet minstrelsy. 
And change the bud of pleasure's bloom 
To sorrow's withering leaf of gloota ; 
For then, though time's maturing sun 



On scarce my fifteenth year had shone. 

Yet forethought had so darkly twin'il 

Its tendrils round my sapling mind. 

That pleasure seem'd (though strange it tell) 

As earnest of some future ill ; 

But little boots it thus f array 

My thoughts on scenes of by-gone day, 

Let this s&il truth record the rest, 

By stranger was that maid possest. 

And now the mansion once so dear 

Is unillum'd, is lone and drear. 



Adieu, dear Vista — and when oft 
At distance from thy murm'rings soft, 
Stern memory shall awake the tear 
That consecrates our sorrows here. 
Though checquer'd as my course hath been, 
(In truth at 1>est a boisterous scene,) 
'Twill glad that penaiffe hour to turn 
On thee my thoughts, and haply ieam 
That those I priz'd within thy shade. 
Through bfe's turmoils have smoothly stray'd. 
And O, 'twill cheer my darkest hour 
To think me of my Margaret's bower. 
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OFFICIAL DISPATCH 

From the Lord Chamberlain Onopotigammtmy to the Right Hon. 
Billy Pitt, Prime Minister of the Sandwich Islands. 



** O take me for a fellow moaraer wltib tbee ! 
I'll nnmber groan for groan, and tear for tear \ 
And when the fonntains of thy eyes are dry. 
Mine shall supply the stream, and weep for both*" 



OihorrCi Hotel, Adelphi, July 10, 1824. 
Land of Sandwiches attend 

To the tristful and the- true^ 
For IVe grisly news to send 

Of Queen Tamehamalu. 
Alas! she is gone dead^ 

And the spear no longer wields. 
But now rests her regal head 

With St. Martin-in-the-fields.* 

* The church of St. Martin-in>the-nelds, where the royal corse was reposited. 



OPFICIAr. DISPATCH. 

King Tamehaniala 

Is (curae the small pox) on his back. 
And our friend Toumerbara,' 
The tru3ty treasurer alack ! 
With Bog-i bold, the governor,* 
\ U^H". And old Jassin-be-reme,* 
. Will never more recover, or 

Will die — what's much thu same. 

U Billy I'itt— O Billy Pitt, 

Oiir Queen hail you but view'J, 
Be-measled o'er — videiicit 

(Aa we would aay) tattoo'd ; 
While Sir Matthew* watch'd her pillow 

AVith an ardour warm and true, 
And being a feeliug fellow. 

Had a fellow-feeling too. 

I repeat, had you but aeen her 
Ere she left ii3 to our grielj 

That your anguish had been keener 
Than's allow'd to every chief; 

For you know full well my lily,* 
Though she now is lying low, 

• See Appendix. 
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That pau alone, my BiHj, 
Were her state CetMeo, 

There is a frightful rumour 

(I giy't as it exists) 
That the doctors will inhume her 

Lest the resurrectionists 
A ** subject" make our Queen, sir, 

(Think what a ruffian crew !) 
And for a " stiff-un " Burhe her 

As the ftoc%r-«iuit6ft0r# do.* 

"Tis our royal master's wishes, 

When these presents come to hand. 
That you cause all plates and dishes 

To be smash'd in Sandwich land ; * 
And further, that you order 

All his subjects, liege and true. 
For to^i^icujf each other 

Till their hides are black and blue. 

In conclusion — I hare only 
This refreshing news to tell, 

* See Apendlx. 



That the bearer's ordered soundly ' 

To belabour you as well. 
For the King has got a notion 
* That sorrow's cured by blows. 

So prescribes for you a potion 

Of black eyes and bleeding nose^ 

Our monarch thinks you d better. 

When your throes of grief relax. 
Write a circular dead letter,* 

And seal it with black wax ; 
But pray, 'bove all, be careful 

To charge our citizens 
To stick with shells their hair full. 

And rubify their chins.t 

P. S. — I'm bound a postscript here to add, 
Right honourable sir. 
To prove to you how kindly sad 

These John Bull people are. 
Your brother Premier (Canning) flies 
To cheer our widow'd chief, 

* Vide Appendix. 

t A foneral custom in prevalence among the Sandwich Islanders. 

II 2 
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And even Greorge the Fourth too tries 
To mollify his grief.* 

Memorandum— When a vessel 

Can be ready got for sea^ 
The Queen from off her trestle 

Shall be shipp'd — consigned to thee ; 
And I'll invoice her A 1 at Lloyd's 

By underwriters writ. 
And a bill of lading shall, besides. 

Be sent to Billy Pittt 

• Vide MoruiDg Post. t See Appendix. 
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DITHYRAMBIC. 



A little claret is a dangerous go, 

Drink deep or taste not of the CUu Vaugeot. 

'* Mon medecin m'a dit souveat 
Que Tabus du viu me tue, 
Et me defend absolnment, 
De toucher nne fiUe nne. 

Faut-il renoncer au bon vio, 
A ma Brunette, k ma Blonde- 
Adieu, Monsieur, mon Medecin, 
Je pars pour un autre monde." 



HastEj give me the purple-robed goblet, whilst newly 
Its brim owns the dew left by woman's warm lip, 

'T were luscious to quaff from a chalice so holy. 
Since Heav'n by its angel, hath hallowed the sip. 

As zeal in devotion all mankind is fitting. 

And wine is the latch-key that opens the heart. 

Let's quickly unlock it, in sooth there's no witting. 

But our's may reveal the episcopal art. 

h3 
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Full surely we know that our gpiritptous pastors 

Regard their libations as orthodox sips. 
And why should not we^ like our clerical masters^ 

The doctrine imbibe with our laity lips ? 

Then pledge the full bowl, since the grape-juice is sainted, 

So deeply we'll fathom its pious contents. 
That e'en were we all with rank heresy tainted. 

We'd rise from the board — a new Tersion of saints* 

No psan or lay that is treasured in story 

Can mate with our chorus for ritual glee, 
And our grace-cup shall pass to due erer-bright glory 

Of the Hierarch who first introduc'd ^ three times three." 

So hand me the purple robed goblet, whilst newly 
Its brim owns the dew left by woman's warm lip, 

*Twere luscious to quaff from a chalice so holy. 
Since Heav*n, by its angel, hath hallowed the sip. 

• Should Mr. Spencer P 1, M. P. be one of the bibacious party, that would 

of course make one ** saint" more. 
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TO HARRIET B. 



" Lady, as yon are mine, 1 am yonn ; 
I give away myself for yoa. 
And doat upon the exchange.'* 

'* Look what will serve is fit— say once thoa lov'st. 
And I will salt thee with the remedy.'* 



You ask me — How true to my vow will I prove- 
How long breathe the often-told accents of love ? 
You urge me, dear girl, for an answer — and I 
On the wings of obedience now haste to reply. 

When the beams cease to shine of the radiant sun- 
When the sand in Time's glass discontinues to run- 
When the moon shall neglect wandering lovers to cheer, 
I'll then break the vows I have made to my dear. 

When roses no longer in summer shall blow- 
When the sea is forgetful to ebb and to flow — 



10 i TO HARBIET B. 

Till changes so sudden as the|e be decreed^ 
I'll love with a fervour thou can*st not exceed. 

When the glad smile of beauty with coldness I greet- 
When a kiss ftho* in paper J shall fail to be sweet — 
When the tear of fond woman unheeded I view, 
7*hen, then, dearest Harriet, 1*11 false be to you. 

So long as the needle possesses the charm 
The sailor to guard against shipwreck and storm — 
So long will my passion be ardent and pure — 
So long wilt thou shine as my bright Cynosure. 

And if you'll halve a heart that I know is sincere, 
I've got a camp-bed in return you shall share, 
And once '' sleeping partners *' in chattels like these, 
" I, M take thee N " * whensoever you please. 

* Vide marriage ceremony. 



lOS 



COMME IL FAUT, 



'* Ob, I love an easie woman, there's such ado to crack a thick-ahcll'd mis- 
tress ; we break onr teeth, and find no kernel.'* 

*' Vows of virginity shonid well be weigh'd. 

For oft they 're caneeli'd, the' in convents made." 



I LEAVE you then/' young Colin said. 

In anger to his Chloe ; 
" I care not/' sobb'd the weeping maid, 

" There 's more will come to woo me." 

It happened now, young Colin s<^n, 
A maid more kind discovered. 

Who yielded quick the sought-for boon. 
That him and Chloe severed. 

A prudent, tho' less ardent swain. 

The nymph in grief espying. 
Soon taught the girl to love again. 

And chang'd to smiles her crying. 



10$ 

Tfai» mO wen pIcM'd— fce got a hdky 
The Bundcn got a ien^ 

And ^s is, as it ended well. 
What I ca n Ctm m r ilftmL 



107 



LINES 

Written on Valentine's Day, and left upon a Young Lady*s 
Easel, who had been painting her Of0n Portrait. 



TO MISS 



" A woman ! yet an angel too-- 
Not a spirit, but palpably in fleahb" 

** Not Hester's Ic3f, whose charms the Hehiews sii^. 
Ere look'd so lovely on her Persian king.'* 



Sweet limner^ why essay to give. 

In art's imperfect guise. 
The mirror of those spells that live 

Within thy magic eyes ? ^^ 

Dost think this polish'd tablet, where 
Thy proxy loves are given. 

Can in its rivalry compare 
With what 's design d in heaven ? 

Can skill to fiction's child impart 
The loveliness of youth ; 
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Or can thy man j-colour'd art 
Portray uitfading truth ? 

BAold, my love, ihe azure hue 
Tkou 8t knt these mknie eyes ; 

Is not the soft cerulean blue, 
Th' original supplies ! 

Nor deem the roses thou hast thrown. 

Cer this pictorial fair. 
Can mate the blooming of Mne aum. 

That Hebe's blushes wear. 

'Twere idle, trust me, to devise 
Such glowing cliarms as thine. 

So mock po more thy sunny eyes. 
My peerless Valentine. 



TO CATHERINE JOSEPHINA M- , 

(On happily meeting a^er a tedious teparation.J 



'Tta true, my Josephina, we 
Have been estrang'd a gloomy season. 
And time, my girl, (at least to me,) 
Has pa»9'd right weary for that reason. 



I 've glean'd from memory's golden 
(In sweet review,) the bliss that's 
And fed my mind on fancy's spell, 
While future joys aromid would ht 



cell. 



Some fleeting years have sped tlieir round. 

Since near the church at B we parted ; 

Yet truth's bright hour-glass still has found 
Your William fond and faithfiil-hearted. 



TO eATHERlME 

Since then, alas I the eup of woe 

Has drench'd my lip full many a minute, 
And bitter are the teaj-s that flow 
From those who sip the dregs within iL 

Heav'n knows, I've qualTd my ample share. 
Of grief — and oft I 've wonder'd, Kitty, 

That reason triumphs o'er despair, 
When misery's imbleas'd by pity. 

There are ou life's eventflil Stage, 
Who bask, I ween, in other's sorrow, 
And when misfortune dims our page. 
Nor cheer with hope aiTlietinn's morrow. 



But this in truth is not the hour 
To wail the past — we 're now together 
Once more — and why should sadness low'r 
Upon the smiling brow of either. 



Vou "re SMd, methinks, that you could love — 
Now if, my love, you'd " love and cherish," 
I 'd vow your oOier half to prove, 
" For worie or better," till I perish. 



TO CATHERINE JONBP&INA H . Ill 

What sayest — '^ Wilt thou have this man 
(That's me) to be thy wedded partner ? 
To live by wise and holy plan'' — 
— " I will" — (the woman shall make answer.) 

Agreed-^-^nd since a church 'twas near 
We parted — when our troth was plighted^ 
What think you naw, my Kitty dear, 
If in a church — we are united ? 
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TO C. J. A. 

(on HEB birth DAT.) 



" My love is thine to teach, teach it bat. how. 
And thon shalt see how apt it is to learn 



n 



Any hard letton that may do thee good. 



*' One woman is fair, yet I am well ; 
Another is wise, yet I am well ; 
Another virtuons, yet I am well ; bat 
Till all graces be in one woman. 
One woman shall not come in my grace." 



This morn Aurora scarce did meet 

The messenger of day^ 
Ere I uprose to welcome greet 
Sol's first resplendent ray ; 

I musing view'd the radiant sights 
And hail'd the lustrous flood of light. 

In orient pride from ocean's cave^ 

The God refulgent rose. 
And *neath his beam the drowsy wave 

In sheeny splendour glows ; 
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Whilst far along the crimson'd deep 
His coruscating glories sleep. 

At this wrapt moment when my soul 

Was steep'd in transport's tide^ 
Adown the velvet margin stole 
A sylph with pinions pied^ 

Just like to whom, when wont to rove. 
Might seem the feather'd god of love. 

Of roseate hue — advanced the sprite. 

While laugh'd his azure eyes 
With such a warm, yet holy, light 
As smiles through autumn-skies. 
About him gleam*d a halo mild. 
And thus outspoke the wingy child : 

" To erring man is not bequeath'd 

The bloom of griefless joy. 
With rapture's flowers, alas ! are wreath'd 
The scions of alloy. 

Scarce bud the shoots from pleasure's stem. 
Ere sorrow's germs inweave with them. 
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'* Yet, favoured mortal, thine the lot 

Nor misery*8 cup to drain^ 
Whose lighter evils seem forgot 
In bounty's ample reign. 

Unlike thy brother earthlings, thou 
Hast Heav'n enthroned upon thy brow. 

^^ It seem'st as tho' thy destiny 

Unbosom'd every bliss. 
What other worlds can yield to thee 
Thou'st antepast in this. 
Beatitudes already won. 
Ere yet thy pilgrimage is run. 

'* Each want, each wish, the heart may dare 

In amplitude is thine. 
Thou badst a long farewell to care 
When plighted at my shrine. 

The sun that lit thy bridal noon 
Bespoke for thee that nuptial boon. 

" And this the day thy gentle mate 
First drank the light of life. 
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The blest^ auspicious i^atal date 
Of thy fond youthful wife. 

Go strike the mellow harp of joy^ 
Let busy mirth thy hours employ. 

" O thine the fervid, hallow'd trust 

Of Hymen's sacred fire — 
Thy Kitty's love, thy last, thy first, 
Thy only true desire. 

And ever let her constancy 
Awake responsive truth in thee. 

" Full oft revolve the gladsome round 

Of this memorial day. 
May pledges of thy bliss abound 
On wedlock's holy spray ; 

And be each infant bud that blows 
An icon of its mother-rose." 



* ♦ ^ ♦ # * 
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The strain had ceased and yet a while 

The bloomy boy would sing^ 
As archly with a sunny smile 
He plum*d his urchin wing^ 

Then soarings cried—" Remember well 
What Hymen's self has lov'd to tell/' 
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THE CHOICE. 



" They remove Ihc sun from the world who take away love from life.** 



Should I, by chance, ere be pursued 
By Fortune in some sportive mood, ^ 

And in her net be caught. 
And she be well inclined to ask 
Me then to name some welcome task. 

Or one with pleasure fraught— 

Td joyously the question meet 
Of others all to me most sweet. 

The answer this, I'd give — 
" Grant me, O Fortune, by thy power. 
Permission in lover's myrtle bower 

With Barbara to live." 
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If beauty e'er illumin'd one — 
If e'er refulgence deck'd the sun^ 

In Barbara it glows^ 
Sweet sympathy her heart has tun'd 
To keenly feel, tho* ne'er to wound^ 

And weep at other's woes. 
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TO . 

«0 ! canst thou make that heart 

(Which all have sought but never won) 

A false deceiving thing of art^ 
Open to all — ^yet loving none ? 

" And dost thou only wear the smile, 
(Thy smiles can steal all hearts away,) 

The heedless gazer to beguile — 
The fond admirer to betray ? 

'^ And is that seeming guileless breast 

Only the tutor'd child of art. 
Where tri^e afTection does not rest — 

Where real feeling bears no part ? 



tc 



And dost thou heave the studied sigh 
The melting, easy heart to gain ? 
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And is the tear-drop in thine eye 
But shed to give the gazer pain? 



" No ! never be the tale believ'd. 
Thy soul is not the seat of ill — 

Or, if indeed, IVe been deceived, 
It is so sweet — deceive me still. 



»» 
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TO LAURA. 

In reply to the foregoing J 



" For I can attend 
With ravishment, to read the pleasing tale. 
E'en till the roeeate morn parples the east." 

** Ijove on, I will reqnite thee ; 
Taming my wild heart to thy loving hand." 



Since, dearest Laura, thou hast wove 
In Po'sy's loom a web of fears. 

Where (as an emblem of thy love) 
A chain of hope and doubt appears. 

Since, lovely querist, thou dost twine. 
With winning art, thy wreath of wiles. 

To lure me to confession's shrine. 
And there absolve me with thy smiles. 

* Vide Appendix. 
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1*11 tell nor sainted rosary. 

Nor pater nosters number o'er, 
But leave to loveless devotee 

To warble ave's by the score. 

And hieing to thy stilly dell. 

In tender plaint those fears remove. 
Which, whilom, thou wert wont to tell 

Were cradled in thy early love. 

I'll spread before thy ample view 
The records of a heart sincere, 

• ■ (»* • 

Whose cherisWd fealty is thy due, 
A bondage most divinely dear. 

There will be found nor " falsehood's " bane. 
Nor " heartless smile '' in wary giiise. 

Nor nurtured there the wily " strain," 
Nor " tutor'd thought,*' nor " studied sighs." 

Nor shall a " tear-drop " dim the eye 

Of him who'd rather cease to be. 
Than breathe an artificial sigh. 

Or feign to weep at misery. 
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THE SECRET ! 

OR 

HOW TO KNOW A MARRIED WOMAN. 



" The proper study of mankind is^— Woman. 

*' Matrimony is a golden diain, inlaid with down.** 



I KNOW her^ yes^ I know her for a matrimonial belle, 
And every man with half an eye might know her just as well — 
I know that she's a- wedded, but I cannot tell you when. 
She chose her ** lord and master " from out the sons of men, 

I know her, on my honour, for a real spousal dame. 

And you may take my word for it, that ** Mrs." is her name — 

I know her for a wife, in fact, I verily may say 

As well as if I'd been to church, and given her away. 

I know her for a " tender rib" — (it's true, tho' you may laugh,) 
I'd know her'mongst a thousand, for a husband's '^ better 
half— 
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I know her for a woman that is ta en to *^ bed and board "— 
I know her for a benedict — I do upon my word. 

I know her — (but what nonsense to thus keep ^^ knowing " on^ 
Since that she is a wife is plain to every knowing one) — 
I know her — (how ridiculous to argue in this way^ 
As if there was a doubt upon the truth of what I say). 

I know her for a man's help-mate— "most certaudy I do. 
And if you look^ where / have look'd, then^ou will )knaw it 

too— 
I know her — " O pray tell me^ Juno you know this m^fstic 

thing?"- 
By (what the devil should it be, but by) her-^^-ujedding r^g ! 



., > 
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LINES 

Written in a Lady's Alhiii 



/Aii ■ 

f E myrtle-ciown'd nymphs, who in palm groves assemlile, 
And. 'fore whom all poela unwittingly tremlile. 
Who often give soirees on Pliocian mount. 
And in chorus bucolic ut eveii.tide chant ; 
^SfethinlcB 'tis PamassuB, that fanri'd hill of rhyme. 
Where in conclave poetic are gather'd " the Nine," 
And irom whose lyric synod a precept must spring. 
Ere even poor Caleb's empowered to aing. 



To thee then in tiiitiibers imakilful and wild, 

(The language, alas ! of adversity's child,) 

For pardon in thus from Castalia sippinfj; 

The dew of the stream that for poets is fitting. 

Sues the humblest of minstrels, that e'er, in thy grove, 

Cull'd the blossoms of friendship, or flowrets of love. 
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Whose harp in its fervent outpourings has rung 
For the faithful and kind — ^for the lovely was strung ; 
And whose muse ne'er gave birth to a couplet or strain 
That to being on earth was the offspring of pain. 

To thee then, sweet girls of the Rythmical sphere — 

(Who I love the nejct best to our goddesses here,) 

To thee as a liegeman of Po'sy I bend, 

And invoke thy bright smiles in the cause of a friend* 

A favourite of thine, and thy children of verse. 

Has bidden thy son a few lines to rehearse 

In what we call an album — (or, as you would say 

In your flow*ry language — a written bouqtiet,) 

But it grieves me, I own, to inscribe on its sheets. 

For *tis mixing a weed with a nosegay of sweets. 

In tenderness, therefore, ye Muses, look down. 

And the cause of thy bard, make a cause of thine own : 

Let the leaves of this book, like the leaves of the rose. 

The more beauties unbosom, the more they unclose ^ 

Let its pages be sacred to friendship and truth. 

And while charming the ear, '^ point the moral" for youth ; 

And O, above all, yield this boon to my sighs — 

Let it hymn dearest woman's fond praise to the skies. 
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THE MINSTREL'S DEATH-LAY. 



" There's a care for every thing bat a broken heart. 

" It is no marvel — ^firom my very birth 
My soal was drank with love." 

Lay me beneath the orange tree, 
Whose flowers for brides alone may bloom. 
That beauty's foot may tempted be 
To lightly press on Caleb's tomb. 



Land of Ausonia's by-gone brave. 
With pious step thy fields I tread ; 

Since thou art but one mighty grave. 
Where take their sleep, thy warrior-dead. 



• » * * » 
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With faded eye and paly cheek. 
For warmer lands I left mine own ; 

In sunny Italy to seek 
The health I might not find at home. 

But what avails the Leech's * art — 
The tepid breeze or balmy air ; 

If grief instructs the wanderer's heart 
To talk the language of despair. 



This world's a dreary waste — a wild 
Through which we struggle for a span^ 

Our woes begin while yet a child. 
And end — ^but with the life of man. 

For me, at least, there seems to be 

No waking joys — ^no slumbers light. 
By day my spirit's lost to glee. 

And sleep deserts my couch at night. 

* By bappy coincidence, the name of a troly inestimable family at Bome, a 
member of wliich was my ami de voyage from Paris to the Eternal City. Their 
friendship I was most kindly permitted to earn, and hope but with l\fe to relin- 
quish. 
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\VTiere'er I roam — where'er I rest. 

Still hotly gush my tearful eyes, 
^Vlien sorrow's springs are in the breast 

The deluge of the heart will rise. 



Fair Italy, in sooth thou hast 
A witching spell beneath thy sky. 

That 'minds one of the blissful past. 
And whispers peace to them that die. 

The pilgrim-man who journies hence 
To his last bourne, is pleased to find 

E'en phantom streams of pleasure, whence 
To slake the thirstings of his mind. 

And thou hast lent thy choicest stores 
To cheat my fluttering soul awhile. 

With lightsome tread have wing'd my hours. 
And almost learnt my heart to smile. 
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IVe watch*d tliy fountains o^ 
Jetting their nlver flood on high^ 

As thongh the loft^ waters thought 
Their spray could reach the azure sky. 

And I have mark'd^ by Cynthia's beam. 
Thy purple wave in slumbef rest. 

Or if it sweU'd, 'twas but to seem 

Like sleeping beauty's heaving breast. 

And there's a lonely cypress tree 
Anear to Roma's olden towers. 

Beneath whose leafy canopy 

I've whil'd away my pensive hours. 

For still I'm left an aching joy. 
Which nought can rob me of but death, 

1 lov'd (in thought) when e'en a boy. 
And love shall have my latest breath. 

In myrtle plain— on craggy brink — 
'Neath howling blast, or zephyr-sighs — 

By day — ^by night, 'tis mine to think 
Of HER — I wildly idolize. 
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By Tiber's wan and pine-clad side 

Full oft at midnight-hour I stray^ 
And view its dim and drowsy tide 

Travel its quiet seawards way. 

And then I sadly think^.no more 

Shall I^ like it^ my course pursue 
Towards that chalky-crested shore^ 

Where dwell the lovely and the true, 

'Tis at such stilly hours as this 

That they who live within my soul 
Come forth^ and talk to me of bliss^ 

Which erst in happier times we stole. 

O memory ! thou'rt a tyrant power — 

A healing balm, or bitter draught. 
That lulls to rest our palest hour. 

Or doubly barbs the venom-shaft. 

And yet, in truth, I chide thee not. 
So still with me, dear memory, stay, 

k2 
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And bring me many a gentle thought 
Of yonder isle-home, far away. 

Within my glads are number'd grain. 
Which time delights to reckon fast. 

Nor ought I truly to complain. 
Since every hour* 9 a soldier's last. 

'Tis true my sands have fleetly run. 
Albeit my veins have early blood. 

With me the ebb of life's begun 
Before the tide has reach'd its flood. 

But hush'd for e'er this idle lay. 
It looks too like a trembler's throe — 

So far from cowering at the day, 
I'll bare my bosom to the blow. 



Come hither, then, my lone guitar. 
Ere yet thy master's hand be cold, 
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And tell to me, of her afar. 
The tender truth thou oft hast told. 

Tell me of those who've swiftly fled 
From this dark world of guile and pain. 

And while thy tale is of the dead. 
Breathe out thy meekest, holiest strain. 

Tell me of many a day of soul — 

Of many a night of mirth and whim. 
When pleasure swam within my bowl. 

And beauty *s lip bedewed the brim. 

Tell me of joys too quickly flown— 

Joys which I ne'er again shaU prove— 
Tell me of friendships past and gone, 

But tell me most of woman's love. 



1S4 THB MINSniEL'S DEATH fiAT. 

Hush^ hush ! thou dear^ thou glowing wire^ 
I cannot bear thy mad'ning strain^ 

Thou lightest up so fierce a fire^ 
I rntut not hear thee throb again. 
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THE ALTERNATIVE. 
ON MARRYING LITTLE MISS BRIDGET LITTLE, 

HER SISTER RUTH BEINO INCONVENIENTLY LONG. 



" No ! the world mast be peopled — 
When I said I would die a bachelor 
I did not think I should live till I were married.'* 

** Grave authors say, and witty poets sing, 
That honest wedlock is a glorious thing.'' 



Miss Bridget is extremely short. 

Miss Ruth extremely tall, 
It thus behoves me well to think 

Which one " my wife *' I'll call. 

Miss Bridget is (without her shoes) 
Three feet^ the standard by. 

Miss Ruth admeasures, (with them on,) 
Alas ! four cubits high. 



1S6 THE ALTERNATIVE. 

'Tis true that we are somewhere told. 
In scripture prose or song — 

" Man wants but little here below. 
Nor wants that little long," 

Now^ how the deuce the prophet knew 
That / should ever want 

Miss Little — is a parable 
T' expound to you I can't. 

And stranger still, how he could telL 
Amongst the various sort 

Of bigs and littles — whether I 
Should want her long or short. 

But never mind — since wed I must, 
And keep the bridal feast. 

At all events, I'd better, of 
" Two evils, choose the least" 
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WRITTEN IN THE " IVY BOWER," 

At the Sand Rock Hotel, Niton, Isle of Wight. 



** Night is the time to weep. 
To wet with asseen tears 
Those groves of memory, where sleep 
The joys of other years. 

Hopes that were angels in their birth. 
Bat perishM yoong, like things of earth." 



Tis calm — and the sea, in a silver repose. 

Is lull'd to its evening's rest. 
While the lady of night her pale loveliness throws 

0*er the barque that reclines on its breast. 

So calm be the life-sleep ordain*d for the few 

That slumber in memory's bed, 
And bright and serene be their heaven-ward view. 

As the white moon that sails overhead. 

M 3 
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NO QUIERO CASARME * 



No, no, no, no, no quiero casarme 
Que es mejor, que es mejor ser soltero 

Y siempre placentero 

Del mundo del mundo gozar. 
Mujeres miyeres constantes 
Se encuentran, se encuentran mui pocas 
Y algunas que locas 
La suelen, la suelen pegar. 

No, no, no, no, no quiero casarme, &c. 

Amantes, amantes constantes 

Se encuentran, se encuentran mui pocas 

Y algunas que otras 

La suelen, la suelen pegar. 

No, no, no, no, no quiero casarme, &c. 

* See note in Appendix 
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Se fingen^ se fingen rendidas 
Se ostentan^ se ostentan afables 
Y se hacen amables 
For solo^ por solo enganar 

No^ no^ uo, no^ no quiero casarme^ &c. 
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THE RECANTATION.* 

Being my English version of the preceding Spanish cancion. 



tt 



Wanted — a good hasband.*' — American Advertitanemt, 



** Bkatrick. Good lord for an allianoe I— tbas goes every oae in the world^> 
bat I am san-bamt ; I may sit in a comer and cry — ^* heigh-ho« for a hoaband ! ' 

Pbdro. Lady Beatrice. I will get thee one. 

Bkatrick. I wonld rather have one of thy father's getting; hath year grace 
ne'er a brother like yoa 1 Yoar father got excellent bosbands, if a maid conld 
come by them. 

Pkdro. Wilt have me, lady ? 

Bkatrick. No, my lord ; nnless I might haTe another for working days ; 
yoar grace is too costly to wear every day." 



No indeed^ no indeed^ I won't marry, 
" Good husbands" are not a-la-mode. 

So 'tis better a vestal to tarry, 
Than wed, and no longer be woo*d. 

You men are a race of deceivers, 
And mock us poor daughters of Eve, 

* Is being arranged as a sung. 



ll'hilsl women, weak, silly believers 
Are left in their fondnesa to grieve. 
No indeed, no indeed, I won't marry, 

"Good husbands " are not a-la-mode, 
So 'tia better a vestal to tarry. 
Than — wed and no longer be woo'd. 

Yet ne'er has the sunshine of gladness 

Beani'd bliss on the heart that's untrue. 
Or that's caus'il, in the twilight of sadness, 
A tear beauty's cheek to bedew. 
No indeed, no indeed, I won't marry, 

" Good husbands " are not a-la-mode. 
So 'tis better a vesta! to tarry. 

Than wed, and no longer be woo'd. 



But should Hymen vouchsafe a true /irecr, 

(Supposing there is sueh a thing,) 
^Vby theii — on the word of a spinster, 
I'd Joy from that moment to sing — 
J'en indeed, yes indeed, I wiW marry. 

Now a real " good husband " has sued. 
So no longer a vestal I'll tarry, 

But wed, and, O sweetly be woo'd. 
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THE ROSE OF BRAGANCA, 

4 



" What has been may be. 
And wiU be again." 

" Where hope comes not 
Ii hell ! " 



Thought welcome^ young queen, to this isle of the sea. 

Where the banner of Brunswick is proudly unfurl'd — 
Thou'rt welcome to England, the home of the free — 
Thou'rt welcome to England, the home of the world. 
We bid thee our welcome, o'er hill, and thro* vale — 
Queen Donna Maria da Gloria, hail ! 

Thou hast flown to the land where the bondsman no more 

Hears the task- word of slavery knell on his ear. 
Thou hast printed thy foot upon liberty's shore. 
And the hour of thy country's glad freedom is near. 

We bid thee our welcome, o'er hill, and thro' vale — 
Queen Donna Maria da Gloria, hail ! 
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Yes ! the hour is at hand, when the despot shall kneel 

At the shrine of that altar he's dared to profane. 
Or th^ hour is at hand when that despot shall feel 
That the throne of usurpers is guarded in vain. 

We bid thee our welcome, o'er hill, and thro' vale — 
Queen Donna Maria da Gloria, hail ! 

Though dark are the clouds that o'ercast thy fair skies. 

Yet haply the midnight of anarchy's past. • 
And the warm sun of peace at thy bidding shall rise 
To brightly illume Lusitania at last. 

We bid thee our welcome, o'er hill, and thro' vale — 
Queen Donna Maria da Gloria, hail I 

Then cheer thee, thou royal young guest of our isle. 
And smilingly banish the tear from thine eye. 

The true men of Albion surround thee the while. 
And the Rose of Bragan9a's proud triumph is nigh. 

» 

We bid thee our welcome, o'er hill, and thro' vale — 
Queen Donna Maria da Gloria, hail ! 
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LA CACHUCHA * 



Mi Cachucha en alta mar 

r 

Con todos vientos camina 

Nunca hace mejor viage 

Que quando va de bolina 
Vamonos China del alma 
Vamonos k Zambullir 
Y despues de Zambullidos 
No8 iremos a dormir — ^Vamonos. 

Quando mi Cachucha siente 
El manejo del timon 
Hace subir a cubierta 
Todo la tripulacion 

Vamonos China del alma 

Vamonos a Porto Bello 

Tu las meneas serrana 

Pero yo que las entiendo. 

* See note in Appendix. 
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Mi Cachucha y tu Xebeque 

Se encontraran en el mar 

Y apenas se devisaron 

Se hicieron salva real 

Vamonos China del alma 
Vamonos a Portugal, 
Que para pasar trabajos 
Lo mismo es aca que alia. 
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THE SILVER MANDOLINE * 
(La Cachucha,) 



** If Uwt Ikon lo\*i%_mg, , 
Steal forth this balmy night.** 

" Every dny defcrr*d to dying lover?, 
Is an age of pain.*' 



■ .1 I 



I 



O SEE, my love, pale Phoebe's car 

Speeds brightly on its azure way — 
One hour of moonlight's sweeter far 
Than ages of the tell-tale day. 

Haste, then, to our leafy shrine. 

Whilst the night is all our own, 

Hearts that beat like yours and mine 

Ne'er were meant to throb alone. 

O waste not moments such as these. 

When thoughts are fond, and souls are true, 

* !:• being arranged as a song. 
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Give, give thy lip unto the breeze, 
And drink the sighs I waft to you. 
Haste, then, to our leafy shrine. 

Whilst the night is all our own. 
Hearts that beat like yours and mine 
Ne*er were meant to throb alone. 

Then quickly come, since Dian's beam 

Is kissing every fruit and flower — 
O, with thy silver mandoline. 

Come quickly to the orange bower. 
Haste, then, to our leafy shrine. 

Whilst the night is all our own. 

Hearts that beat like yours and mine 

Ne'er were meant to throb alone. 



L ^ 



us 



" Remember that adnltery, thoagh it be a silent sin, yet it is a crying sin also; 
neTertheless, if yoa believe absoloteiy he will die unless yon pity him, to sare a 
man's life is a point of charity, and deedt qfchBuitff do alleviate* as I msy say, 
and talce off from the mortality of the sin.** 

Fathik DomificK. 
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Where ignorance is bliss, tis folly to be wiae.** 



Talk not to xne of Sage's rules^ 
I hate your " sapient hogs,"* 

Give wisdom to the pedant fools. 
And — " physic to the dogs." 

Bid lawyers seek forensic lore 

In folio's polemic, 
And alma mater gownsmen pour 

O'er quartos evangelic. 



* I beg, most respectfally and distinctly, to except "fopim/ 7*oAy,"tbe learned 
pig, (no doubt one of the bacon family,) for whom I have an especial veneration. 
I merely allude, in the above stanza, to biped hogs. 
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Poor Hellenist I wot am I, 

Much poorer Algebraist, 
No pundit at Latinity — 

No pedagogue Hebraist. 

No Sanscrit rudiments I know. 

Nor elements teutonick, 
No Chaldee accidents I trow. 

Nor prosody Sclavonic. 

Let " learned Thebans " boast the skill 

Dead languages are giving. 
Whilst womarCs eyes can speak her will. 

Give me, ye gods, the living. 
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THE ROSY TUSCAN GRAPE.* 

(Written in the bewitching Vol I/Amo^J^ 



** For O ! the sons, ibe cop, the kiu. 
Can make the night diTine, 

Then blest Is he who owns the bliss. 
Of song, and love, and wine." 



Here*8 to the rosy Tuscan grape^ 

Pride of Italians sunny land^ 
Long may its purple clusters make 
Such nectar as we now command. 

This be our song^ till Phcebus wake — 
" Here's to the rosy Tuscan grape." 

Here's to the Vale t whose pride it is 
To rear the golden orange grove, 

* is being arranged as a glee, 
f Val D'Arno. 



7/ 



, 4 



I 



THE ROSY TUSCAN GRAPE. lol 

That fond and fair, in shady bliss, 
May teach and learn the Way to love. 

This be Our song, till Phoebus wake — 
'^ Here's to the rosy Tuscan grape." 

Here's to the ladie-lip that joys 

To slake the thirst of summer-noon 
With blushing wine-cup, whilst she toys 
Beneath the fragrant citron-bloom. 

This be our song, till Phoebus wake — 
'^ Here's to the rosy Tuscan grape.'' 

Land of the goblet, once 'twas thine 

To bid thy ruby juices flow 
For Roma's chiefs, and with thy vine 
To lay old Tiber's sages low. 

This be our song till Phoebus wake — 
Here's to the rosy Tuscan grape." 



tt 



Land of the dark and wistful eye. 

Beneath whose bright and ripening sun 
Ascends the warm and melting sigh 
Of dearest woman, early won. 

List to our song, till Phoebus wake — 
" Here's to the rosy Tuscan grape." 
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And now, O now, Ymsure ye will 

Bid Beauty claim a bumper toast. 
With hand on heart, let each man fill 
To her he loves to kiss the most. 

Whilst this our song till Phcebus wake- 
" Dear woman and the Tuscan grape." 
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POLISH EPINICION. 



Hark to our cannon's thundering roar — 

Hark to the brazen trumpet-blast — 
Hark to the war-shouts minglmg o'er 
The dying as they strike their last. 

On to the crimson strife, ye brave — 
On to the struggle, hand to hand — 
Now is the time to nobly save. 
Or perish for, our parent-land. 

This be our sacred battle-cry — 
" Death or dear Poland's liberty ! " 

Sons of the free — (who erst have bled 
Like us on this red slaughter-field,) 

Children of the immortal dead. 
Can WK to slavery ever yield ? 



lof 



No ! bj the dame of tlww wlw stnnre 

And died to gtdn our countiy'i ngkt — 
No ! b J the hope of woman** lore 
Well faH, or win the coining fif^tt. 
This be our sacrod battle-cry — 
" Death or dear Poland s liberty." 



A moment's pause— the signal gun ! 
Up to the shocks ye Polish braYe^ 
And^ ere the setting of yon sun^ 

Well rest us on our foeman*s graye. 

They come^ they come-^ihe crarii is o*er^ 

The Muscovite is slain or flown. 
The northern Eagle soars no more. 
The well- won victor-plain's our own. 
Still, still, be this our battle-cry — 
" Death or dear Poland's victory." 



Id Pan — now let us sing 

Our hymn of praise for victory — 
Ji) triumphe — thou, O King, 

And God of Hosts, we kneel to thee. 
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On this carnage-ground we kneel. 

Listen to Sarmatia's breath. 
Deign to bless our patriot steel. 
Free us. Lord, or giw tie death I 

Then still be this our battle-cry — 
Death or dear Poland's liberty ! " 



(C 
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THE MATRIMONIAL IRIS. 



" nicif Mir ait« to ivrlaim the mildest men, as there are aria toraake t^ui 
fiirli ami cur\ — rhiile '«-m ofrriii ami (red *em ttldom." 

" Silviu'c if ihf |ifiivct heralil uf joy ; — I were 
Hut littlv bappy if 1 eonld vay how much." 



No) no, dearest Miru^ it never was meant 
The frown of dear woman to cause or allow ; 

It ne'er was desigiiM^ when to us she was sent^ 
That sorrow or an^rer should rufHe her brow* 

'i'l ansphnitod from heaven— /ter own native skies. 
She canie, att an angely to consecrate man. 

And the iirc that celestially beams in her eyes 
First lit the love-flame that in Eden beg-an. 

f ) yes ! twas ordain'd that dear woman should be 
'i'o man, in his darkness, the sun of delight 

To rhe from his bosom— the (Joddess of day. 
And net in his arms — the Enchantress of night. 
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What's vex'd thee, my love, that thy ripe rosy lip 
Should pout, as 'twere suing, in truth, for a kiss ? 

Some amorous bee has, I fear, been to sip 

Its sweets, and has stung thee while mad with the bliss. 

Then a tear, now a smile — 'tis the type of our loves— 
A shower and sunshine that mingle together 

And I swear, by dear Venus, her swans, and her doves. 
That it looks like the rainbow of honey-moon weather. 

So you be the shower— 77/ be the sunshine. 
Or you be the sunshine — and I'll be the shower. 

It matters not which— if you'll tell me you're mine. 
And we'll " mingle " them, dear, to the best of our 
power. 
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THE PORTRAIT. 



" The dial of ber heart hai kMt the mhi 

That told its happy hours." 

" Man*s lore ia of nuufis Ufe^a thins «pmt<-f 
*Ti» woman's whole existence." 
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'Tis her — a reil of grief k flung ' 

Over her faded form, ' ' 

O that a heart so true and young 

Should feed the canker-worm. / 

Time was when mirth and joy were lent 

To light that faded eye 
Which now, alas ! on earth is bent 

In tearful agony. ' 

The page of her sweet cheek is white, ' 

(The livery of care,) 
As if 'twas blanch'd for Death to write 

His pale commandments there. f 
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And yet, at times, the rose will blow 

(As flowers bedeck the tomb) 
Upon that lily cheek, as though 

She blush*d — ^to die so soon. 

O God ! it is a piteous thing 

To see the damask hue 
On woman's cheek, lie withering. 

And blighted to the view. 
And look but on that brow so fair — 

That brow so coldly bright. 
And ye might image that she were 

Bom in the wan moonlight. 

And where is he — ^her pillow-mate — 

The idol of her dream — 
The wildly-cherish'd one, who late 

Drank at enjoyment's stream ? 
Where, where is he, to watch beside 

The beauty- wreck of youth. 
While death betroths his plighted bride. 

The truster in his truth ? 

Yes ! where is he, the tempter-one—' 
The spoiler of her rest — 
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The lover.bee that's feasted on 
The honey of her breast ? 

O even now, in life's sun-set^ 
If still the truant love — 

If still he come — the vulture yet 
May save the wounded dove. 



He conies, he comes, the penitent. 

He comes in time to save — 
He comes, he comes, by mercy sent 

To win her from the grave ! 
She shall not be the bride of death 

Tho* he her wreath had twin*d. 
For Heaven's approving eye beneath 

Their hearts and hands are join'd. 



. / 
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THE LOVER-NURSE. 



" Sleep, seal those pretty eyes. 
And tie thy senses in as soft a band 
As infants void of thought.'* 

** There is a flow'r. 
The jnice of it, on sleeping eyelids laid. 
Will make a man or woman madly doat 
Upon the next live creature tluit they see.' 



I'll sing thee, my love, a wild lullaby song. 
And hush thee to rest, now the star-lights are young, 
Those starMghU that never would pave the blue skies 
While brighter ones shine in thy still bluer eyes. 

Yes ! softly I'll lull thee to slumber, my love. 
And coo thee asleep like a new-mated dove. 
That, fluttering far for a beautiful nest. 
Had furl'd his light wings in the vale of thy breast. 
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There — now thou art cradled within my close arms. 
And fondly I bend o'er thy ripening charms. 
Sleep, sleep thee, my girl, and the nightingale^s lays 
Shall echo the song which I breathe in thy praise. 

O Heaven ! how placid and deep's thy repose. 
That sigh would not quiver the leaves of a rose ; 
Whilst o'er thy young cheek steals so crimson a blush, 
That I /eel it reflects on my own the same flush. 

Thou dreamest — and mark ! 'tis of pleasure the while, 
For I read its warm light in that tale-telling smile. 
And in the faint murmur that dies on mine ear, 
J catch the soft sounds — " Would my lover were here." 

Sweet dreamer, I joy that no secret you keep^ 
Since 'tis rumour'd, " we mean what we say in our sleep/' 
And if Morpheus will take from those eye-lids his spell 
These lips shall explain what no language can teU. 

Yes ! eyes like to thine should not too long be hid 
Beneath the dark fringe of a light silken lid ; 
Thus, I kiss thee awake — for remember, I pray. 
That we're children, (in heart,) so 'tis time we should play. 
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WRITTEN UNDER THE SYCAMORE TREE 



At the Sand Rock Hotel, Niton, Isle of Wight, 



** A poet mach too poor to live> 
Too poor in this rich world to rove, 

Too poor for aught bat verse to give. 
But uot, thank God, too poor to love." 



'' Sans lea femmes, les deux extr^mit^ de la vie seroient sans sefoars, et le 
niiliea sans plaisir." 



Thkre are few who have wandered more widely than I 

In this planet of pleasure and pain. 
And few, very few, who would venture a sigh 

To pilgrim it over again. 
But tho' I have met, in the pathway of life, 

With what the world " miseries " call. 
Yet LOVE, (that Nepenthe for sorrow and strife,) 

Love, love, has aton'd for them all. 

Yes ! far I have roam'd, and o'er many a tide 
Have tasted the poet's wild bliss 

M 2 
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'Midst scenes of enchantment^ but never yet sigh'd 



In a lovelier Eden than this. 
Here, bower'd in stillness^ pavilioned in sweets, 

I bend an idolater's knee^ 
And woman^ O Heaven^ 'tis woman that greets 

The vows of her true devotee. 



r 
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Not Araby's vales, nor the cinnamon hills 

Outscent this sweet garden's perfumes. 
Nor a flower that in Tempe its fragrance distills. 

But in this little Paradise blooms. 
And roses blush here, while they're weeping their dew^ 

The drops blending one with the other 
As lovers, long parted, when fondling anew. 

Will mingle their joy-tears together. 

While I pillow my head on this Sycamore tree. 

My thoughts rush o'er yonder blue main 
To sunny Iberia, and bright Italy, 

And to those I may ne'er clasp again. 
Dear lands, ever bless'd, 'twas the fond of thy clime 

Who taught me at eve, when we met. 
The chords of thy pensive guitarra to chime. 

And to rattle thy gay castinet. 
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Sweet souls, ye are prisoned within my warm heart, 

(And a warmer ye never will meet,) 
Where, lock'd in its core-cells, all captive thou art, 

'Till its pulses no longer shall beat. 
And trust me, tho* absent, at vesper-tide dim, 

A prayer for thy bliss shall arise. 
Pure, fervid and deep, from the song-lip of him 

Who was sun'd in thy dark, loving eyes. 
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THE TROUBADOUR-LOVER. 

TO . 



" Doit thoa remember, love. 
Those gentle moonlights, when my fond giitar 
Was regular as convent vesper hymn? 
Beneath thy lattice ? '* 



A qoiqaonqoe les entendra. 



O I could sing thee such a song 

As sure would win thy virgin truths 
Such a warm strain as might belong 
To Ovid*s sultry lyre in sooth^ 

Or such a song as Sappho sung 
When on her breast her Phaon hung. 

rd sing to thee of anxious days — 

Though anxious^ yet intensely dear. 
And tune my lip to tender lays. 
As incense for thy thirsty ear — 

Lays such as lovers faintly sing 
By moonUght, to iBolia's string. 
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I'd sing to thee of lovesome nights. 

When urchin Cupid reigns supreme. 
And, with his playful pinion, writes 
Pear woman's sweetly-pleasing dream — 
Though woman's gentle soul, I wis, 
A\^aking or sleeping, dreams of bliss. 

I'd sing to thee in glowing rhyme. 

As wildly throb'd my fond guitar. 

And with its plaintive, silvery chime, 

I'd mingle tales of love and war — 

The while my blue and tearful eye 
Told thee my heart's idolatry. 

I'd shig to thee, in twilight shade. 

Of Hero and Leander's truth. 
And thou should be my Sestos maid. 
And I, thine own Abydos youth — 

And much, O deeply much, I err. 

If thou wert not more bless'd than her. 

I'd sing of all the lover-twain. 
That bloom in story and in song. 
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And fitly to complete the chain 

1 'd weave ourselves the rest among^-^ 
Maldiig the rosy link a kiss 
That join'd us to those pairs of bliss. 

I*d sing to thee uf many things 

« 

That lend a spell to courtship's hour^ 

When fancy plumes her rainbow wings^ 

And flies to rapture's suimy bovv^-*f 

Of many things^ I*d sing to thee^ 

That best befit soft minstrelsie. 

I'd sing to thee of every charm 

That H3rmen spreads his lure beneath 
With holy transport those to warm 
Who wear his bloomy nuptial-wreath ; 
And THEN, the bridal bliss to prove, 
I'd tremblingly implore thee love ! 
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THE DEVIL'S DYKE. 



" 1 argae Urns, the world agrees 

That he writes well, who writes with ease, 

Then he, by sequel logical. 

Writes best who never thinks at all." 



in 



THE DEVIL'S DYKE. 
CANTO I. 



" That man's an ass who strives by force or skill, 
To stem the torrent of a woman's will ; 
For if she will— «Ae wiU—yon may depend on*t« 
And if she won't—sAe won't — and there's an end on't/ 



O I tell a tale of wonder. 

And I tell a tale of awe. 
And I tell a tale shall load the gale 

From " Dan to Beersheba ; '* 
For by fate I am elected 

To disclose a miracle. 
Ah well-a-day ! no truer lay 

To minstrel ever fell. 



I ween, in merry £ngland 
Right many folk there be. 



1T2 THE DETVIL S IflTKfi. 

King's lieges true, \4rhoVe been to vieW 
Brighthelmstone on the sea. 

And few, I wot, have seen it. 
Its chain-pier, and such like. 

But in a fly have been to eye 
The neighbouring '' Devil's Dyke ! " 

This '' Devil's Dyke," beshrew it, '^ 

Is the carol of my muse. 
And I needn't tell, she couldn't well ' 

A deeper subject choose : ' 
Gramercy ! how I tremble. 

As she flaps her raven wing, 
Oddzooks I see, she's oflTby G- , 

Attend — and I will sing. 






There liv'd, in Pepper Alley, 

A Burgher, plaguy rich,* 
A Knight was he, and Deputy 

Of Tower Hill, and Ditch ; 
He was a Hamlet's t " Worship," 

And, in short, no other than 

A nntnmHry ?iiprrlativo. + Tower HamlcU. 
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What Counsel call, in Common Hall, 
A Common-Council-man. 

But zounds^ it ill beseems me 

Thus to gallop out of breath. 
It were not meet, for simple gleek 

To spur his muse to death ! 
My Burgess too is waiting 

For a patronymic right. 
And a good one's his, so here it is — 

" Sir Toby Whitebait^Knight/' 

Thus having e^ qfficio, 

With all due formulae, 
(Which poets use to introduce 

Their friends, like prose M. C.) 
My hero nam'd — I'll quickly 

Sound Orpheus's alarum. 
The Muse's joy, and eke Arbu 

ter Elegantiarum. 

(Excuse, I pray, dear Madam—* 
Or if a he, dear Sir — 
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The ugly hitch, in last line which 

Doth lucklessly occur ; 
But Hudibrastic rhythm 

We're forc'd to filch at times—- 
Prometheus stole from Heav'n a coal^ 

Then why mayn't we steal rhymes ?) 

" Sir Toby/* gentle reader. 

Was enroll'd in wedlock's list. 
So we clearly see, at least, that he 

Was no Misogamist. 
I trow 'tis twenty summers 

Since the marnage-making torok^ 
Made one of him and Deborah Slim- 

In RatclifFe Hi^way Church. 

There runs a Southwark legend. 

That Deb'rah in her teens 
Had such an eye, as might outvie 

The three Mount Ida Queens. 
And none within the Boro' 

Had more of mansuetude. 
While half the Cits had lost their wits 

Through her vast pulchritude. 



There U an Archaieiii 

Conies opportune to me— 
That " earthly joy, without alloy. 

Is not the lot of we." * 
And grievously I omen 

That its truth will Boon appear. 
As ftirther on, can plain be shone. 

Now list, and yp shall hear. 

" Sir Toby, " I've just written. 
Being a friend to tocial strife, 
A buxom maid, no ways afraiil. 
made from maid^<i wife ; 
Jtai., like a tender Pane, 
He bore his Helen true, 
I (By Brentford stag-e,) to sweetly wage 
Love's Paphiun fight at Kew.f 



perallve noxMlty Df ray Udii^. 

41 dn not DUD to AoimaVitr Iliil Pici 
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All poets and all lovers 

Sigh^ ami sing of honeymoons 
As the month of bliss^ when Venui is 

Most lavish of her boons ; 
We'll therefore take for granted 

They were happy like the rest 
Of folk new wed, who go to bed 

Resolv'd to do the^r be*t* 

Ah me ! how oft we labour^ 

Whilst no fruits our labour yjelds. 
We dig and weed^ and sow our sced^ 

Alas ! in barren fields : 
And sorely I bemoan it. 

That the parable is like 
Unto the maid, who nightly laid 

With Toby Whitebait, Knight. 

Full twenty years they bedded 
(As I have said or sung) 

* I mu«t do myself the joatice of saying (fearful lest it might escape the lynx- 
eyed optics of the critic) that I plome myself not a little upon this didactic form 
of speech, (" Resolved to do their best/') since it mast be evident to the olaasic, 
as well as the reflective mind, that my thus speaking in the guperlatine aenae 
is intended to convey an ethical monition to all Honey-moonera, to < aw r< lAtps. 
9elve» to their utmost in the charming domestic dntips of the Hynienetl state. . 



As man and wife — their only strife 
Waa 'cause they had no young. 

And Deb'rah would be peevislij 
And ciiide her chiliUeas mate. 

Till griepouslj lamented he 
Her unproMc state. 

Oft times when Debby's choier 

Has cbaf d him to the core. 
He's rais'd on high a Btcntor cry^ 

And by his breeches swore * 
That dirers inuendoes 

Put forth by Mrs. Deb, 
Her ill did suit, for that " the boot 

Waa oa the other leg-." t 

'Tis said that once Sir Toby '' 

Was quite determio'd to 
At any rate repudiate 
His luiproductiye shrew ; 



t Sir Tab>-i 
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Nor was he mov'd^ moreorer^ 

By chiU Misogyny^ 
But just to try if good would lie 

In Deuterogamy. 

One night he dreamt^ howerer, 

'Twould circulate her blood. 
And do her good, if once tHae could 

Be properly Shampooed. 
So hied they str^ght to Brighton, 

To try Sake Deen • they say. 
But no shatapoo or reo/poo 

Evinced the " famly way. ' 

He afterwards bethought him 

A bracing change of air 
Might, even yet, mayhiqp beget 

An offspring, as it were ; 
" For," said the Knight, " it cannot 

Be an adulterous sin. 
Since spouses Dutch, we know have much 

To thank the Sooterkin."t 

* Sake Deen Mahomed, the celebrated Indian Shtrapooing Surgeon. 

t Vide Walker's Dictionary. 



She fredy drank, of one and alt 

Our Spa's salsuginous 
And did imbibe, as well be^de 

The spring's ferrugTnoua ; 
At Harrowgate and Cheltenhant— 
At Bath and Tunbridge Wells— 

At Matlock Rills, and Malvern Hills, 
She tried the aqueous spells.* 

Not ETigtieh waters only 

Were quaffd by Toby's bride. 
By that is meant, the Continent. 

Al fluids she had tried — 
The Pyrmont — Geilnau — Seltzer— 

The PuUna— Spa— Carlsbad— 
The Egerlitz and Auachowitz — 

The Ems and Marienfiad. 



But atill no shoot or scion 
Did bud to cheer our Knigfit, 

• TFhg LadrWUlcballhiid nolrei 



BrlnoJ Hoi Weill In 
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The mother.tree appeared to be^ 

Alas ! past bearing quite. 
And as we ponder orer 

This and Dendrology, 
The more is seen, the link between 

Us and Phytology. 

Albeit he would cherish 

The partner of his bed. 
And did caress, tho* infantless. 

The matron he had wed; 
While still a prayer he'd wfa]sper«« 

(Which fate did soon accord,) 
" In that state she might one day be 

All wish — who love their lord." 

A thought has struck— -be summon'd 

A Pharmacopolist, 
Who heard him through, then bade him to 

Turn Ichthyophagist. 
And spake the man of physio— 

" One of Obstetric us 
Your wife will need, if Jdeted 

On food piscivorous.*' 



This welcome news Sir Toby 

To his pining- apouee did bear. 
And joyously consented she 

To try the finny fare : 
" I long for ood already," 

Cried the dame, " and let some skate 
FUl up the dish, I'll live on fish 

Till IVe a young ' Whitebait.' " 

And more than that, henceforward 

I'll leave Aquarius, 
And Virgo, Taurusj Gemini, 

And Sagittarius, 
With Leo, Cancer, Libra, yes. 

And CapticomuB thine — 
And Scorpia and Aries too. 

And stick to Pi gee's sign, 

" Ye goUs and and little fishes," 

It were idle to describe 
The havoc great, that Deb. did make 

Among the scaly tribe ; 
Nor in her thirat for breeding 

Did she to one sort keep. 
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But great and small, the «waUow'd idl 
The tenants of the deep- 

The turbot — haddockr^^bnll and 9Qie, 

The whiting^^^flounderxv-plaioe^ 
The silver eel, and salmon peel. 

The gudgeon, roach, and dace, 
The carp, the tench, the mullet-«4)leak« 

Perch— gurnet — sprat, and grig. 
With many a cut of halibut, 

She eat — to make her big« 

[Don't blush, my lovely readerf> 

At the final word above 

In Nares it's seen, as well as in 

The lexicon of love ; 
Besides, I do assure ye, 

I tried till I was faint. 
But could'nt find, to suit my mind 

Aught else that means-«>6i)0eliite. 

Nor was this nomenclature 
The only regimen 



WHch slie did take to procreate, 

Aa we anon shall ken ; 
Know methinks were eaten 

From out the liquid field, 
(Testaceous and crustaceotu,) 

A dozen brats to yield. 

To wit — the native oyster, 

The muscle, prawn and shrimp. 
The cockle stew, and lobster too. 

The crab and perewink : 
The crayfish and escalop. 

With limpets from the rook. 
Were, noon and night, her sole delight. 

In hopes of bearing stock. 



Nor can my half-pay Musa 

Fay half an ample lay 
To her whose brain*, for " labour pains " 

'^Vere busied night and day. 
Ml/ Falfrey too, God bless ye. 

Can't go beyond a trot. 
For he in not a Polyglot, 

Like great Sir Walter S 




My Pegasus^ good reader^ > i 

Though he's amphibiouf> . . > 
Can't scale a cliffy like Hippogrifi^:, 

Or Hippopotamus; 
Besides^ when 'ti» rememberld 

We're short of Horse's lakes^* 
My four-foot muse^ in doggrel shoes. 

Has done I iMak-^reat M«A«f .f 

But hark ! I hear Sir Toby> 

With accents cidetptax, « 
And uptum'd eyes^ invoke the skif s . 

For his long-promis'd heir-— 
*' My wife," quoth he, " tho' fattened 

On squamous genera, 
Won't fructify — ^it's all my eye 

'Bout fish, et cetera ! " 

The Knight was vex'd in spirit. 
While pour'd he forth liis ban 



* Peganwn Stagnumt or hone's foontain. 

t A phrase, I apprehend, so elegantly intelllKible, as to entirely tapenede the 
necessity of any scholium. 
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On many a name of fecund fame^ 

As — ^Priapus and Pan ; 
But still to every priestess 

Or heathen accouchetise, 
He, in the end^ did much commend 

His Bona Dea*8 case. 

And just as he was rising 

From off his pious bass^ 
There shot a light across his sights 

For all the world like gas ! 
And lo ! a voice that minute 

Thus rumbled o'er his head — 
'^ Your wife go tell, a miracle 

Shall fruitful make her bed." 

He paused not long in yielding 

Accord to this behest, 
Twixt joy and fear, he sought his dear. 

And drew her to his breast-— 
Invok'd the good Pilumnus,* 

And girded up his loins, 

*The deity that has the credit of preiidiog over breeding womeo. 
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While Deb. elate, like turtle mate, " ' 
In cooing concert joins. 

Night came — tiiey deep— tiie chamber 

Is dark as Erebus, 
Save where the glim, of rushligfat dikn 

Bums wan and nebulous — 
The clock chimes twdre— 4ie wakens, 

A spectrum views, and oh I 
Upon his knees, in lawn chemise. 

Behold— Prince Hohenlohe ! ! ! 

My Muse's conch's a very 

Domestic sort of shell. 
Or I would blow Prince Hohenlohe 

A louder canticle ; 
His Highness dread must therefore 

Excuse my homely reed. 
And kindly take, for Debby's sake, 

" The good- will for the deed." 
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The matron from her slumber 

Is rous'd and bolt upright, 

or dreaming ill, her deshabille 

Ne'er struck her in her fright. 
Till courteously his Highness 

Seiz'd hold upon the tilt. 
And modestly envelop'd he 

Her in the patchwork quilt. 



• « « « 

* • • • 



END OF CANTO I. 
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NOTES. 

The Kiue. — page B, 

And thtit, hatijig^nithtd my Up edacatimi. 
Til wriu a sviia trtatite on deoicalatioa. 

e tbis inralDible and recondite eitogorj' was written I 
have been very seclaloxia in conBoltiog tbe moat desirable 
Butioritiea witbin my leech* upon the popular dogmns 
affecting m; intereating Tbeaia ; more particularly aa 1 find that 
Dionyeiua, Flaccua, Lindlcy Morray, and other stasdard granuna- 
riana(ancienC as well aa moderajhave ejtherwhollj orerlooked lbs 
acroamaticBl subject io queation, or (what I opine is far more pro- 
bable) hare fonnd iCa research too deep for their pbilotogicsl ca- 
Lbre ; for ine then has been ceserved the gtoiious ncadomic baya ; 
and (he result of my ecientific indngtiy I herewitii piomulge for 
[ the beneSt of man-kind and eke woman-ditto. 
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I find there are only three " regular ** KiweB, (pxoperiy to cal- 
led,) and these are denominated 

The Kiss negative. 
The Kiss positive, 

and 
The Kiss superlative. 
The first (or negative) consists in kissing a ladj's hand. 
The second (or positive) ditto her cheek. 

And the third (or superlative) ditto her lips. 
There are, hesides, two " auxiliary " Kisses : 
The first is the Kiss |Nimve— suoh as is inflicted hy old maiden 
Aunts ; and 

The second is, the Kissa«ttM — ^in use (principally)on the Gretna 
Green road, per gli amanti e novelU span. 

The first (the Kiss passive) is generally declined hy the Kineef 

m 

whilst the latter (the Kiss active) governs hoth £uiee and Kittmr,* 
in number as well as in gender. 

Independent of the preceding " regular " and '* auxiliary " 
Kisses, there are a few supernumerary (or irregular) ones^ such as 

The incidental, or stage Kiss. 

The petty larceny,! or stolen Kiss. 

The mutual, or reciprocity Kiss. 

The cooing Kiss, or Kiss a la tourterelle. 

The honey-moon Kiss, (invariahly encored,) 

The mute, or sighing Kiss. 

* Or, as it niOTe analytically written, kiss-he and kisfr^ier. 
* t The correct mode of pronouncing this is, pretty larceny. 
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The eebo, or percuaaion Klsa ; and 
Ths buley-Bugar Kias, or Kiaa en papillatn. 
Tlie Inttar, by tto way, is uery rarely oommilted during tbo sea- 
aon of ndolesoenee or muliebrity, being- tolerated chiefly by nuraety 
miuea and eicadingla joaag Udies wbo bire not quits " outgrown 
their bib." 



A lotdier'i seemly glaim. 

' In illuBicia to the ceremoaiBl observed at fanerala conducted 
with the Iionoura of war, A lane or defiii ia formed by a certain 
proportioQ of (he troops, (regulated according to the military rauk 
□fcbe deceased,) through which the corae passes, and ou its en- 
tering thia viata the soldieiy (baring almady jtrasnttd arms) are 
given the word of command to " leverso arms," uid to " lean od 
your arma reversed," which order la realised by an inversioa of 
the firelock, so as to leceiFe the supenncumbent bands apoa the 
end or plate of tlie butt, Trhereon the cheek is reclined, and the 
aspect of lie face cnnfonns to the uieasuied uud solemn march of 
the bearers. I do not consider it withiu possibility for oiiv pa- 
geant to be more impressive or mournfully interesting than a bu- 
rial thus Bolemnlwdi 
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Siamese Twins. — ^p. 68* 

i' 
However, it it luchf that, 

At judgment for her aim. 

She wot not fiunith*d in the end 

By having Irish twins* 

The Irish ladies, (heayen love them as well as I do !) are ezoel- 
lent brood wives ; their prettj Milesian craninms miurt, I should 
think, be rery rife in bosses and bumps, and phrenologieally deve- 
lop the interesting organs of amatiyeness, super-ftoondit/, and 
philo-progenitiyeness. Thej are not usually satisfied with an 
(annual) uniparoas or even biparous coMributiGn to the poU tax, 
but frequently are thrifty enough to present their liasbaad wiA a 
tergeminous offering, (by way of twint,) as a sort of bonus, I pve- 
sume, or extra premium upon his marital industry. 



On the Death op Queen Tambhahalu. 

LMnd of Sandwiches, attend 

To the tristful and the true. 
For Vve grisly news to send 

Of Queen Tamehamalu, 

Authentic copy of an elegiac dispatch, or official mor^train^ 
forwarded by the Lord Chamberlain, Onopotiganunony-y to the 
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tt HoQourdile Billy Pitt, Prime MiniBter of the Sandwich 
Ida, announcing the demim of her moat warlike majesty, 
Qusen Tamehamaln.* 

As the plebeian acquirements of reading and writing are hy no 
means esaential slate qnaliGcations in Ihe Sandwich Islands, the 
Lord Cbamberlain Onopotiganunony, availing himself of his qp- 
qnaintance with Dr. B. (a learned linguist, whose patronymie I do 
DOtfeelqiiileat tibeitylo mention,) iaduced that skilful cook in the 
" hash oftonguea" to undertake the lugubrious laak, which si nfficia 
rested with himself — viz., the formal noti£catian of tJte Queen's 
death ; the allusion, therefore, to the exequiiil etiquette pTerailiDg in 
the Pacific, and in tact the data generally, must he rtewed as dia 
contribution of the erudite Lord Chamberlain per k. (who, barring 
reading and writing, may be safely considered as quite an aurora 
burialis in thehemisphere of letters,) but the subduing aweetness of 
the threnody, (travelling to the heart by a sort of rhythmical roil' 
way,) and the rich marquetry of eipression with which tlie poem 
is veneered, at once identifiea it with tlie profound and polygra- 
phical Doctor — that prolific foster-father of exotic poesy — metrical 

U was through Uia courteous indulgence of tlie leepar of 
the state arcliirea that I was fuTOUred (during my risit to 
the Sandwich Islands) with a view of tbe present epicedium, 
which, by the bye, was looked upon in tlie light of a great na- 
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Andfora" gtiff'un*'hmkeher, '^' 

Ag the " body-tmtehen'* do.— p. 98. ' < 

•■•iii 

With the Teriest hamility, I am prone to ackiiowledg^f tkat-tUt 
distich most distressingly astounds me~4Bi eWdenC and alamai% 
discrepancy hangs over it; besides, there is so glaring a meta- 
chronism perpetrated either by the Lord Chamberlain or the 
Doctor, that I feel myself incontinently called upon to repudiate, 
as far as lies in my power, the strange and monstrous anomaly. 

I consider it the bounden duty of die biogi^her, tlie hiartmSan, 
or the scholiast, to stand aentry, as It wera, orer theposdnniMB 
fame or reputation of men who ha^e rendered thflir nubes vele* 
brated by their works ot aetiona-Hmen, whe> liBfiii|» tbi69etg&i^ 
their renown to unborn generstioBB, hare beeonrt; td^ aU lAterits 
and purposes, the public property of posterity. 

With this creditable impression for my guide, I feel it needful 
to assert, (however it may libel or impugn the Lovd Chamberlain 
or the Doctor's authority,) that the interesting and scientific pro- 
cess of ** Burking" was not in use at the lugubrious epoch ad- 
verted to in the text ; inasmuch, as the demise of her Majesty 
Queen Tamehamalu, of blessed and esurient memory, took place 
in the month of June, Anno Domini 1824, and it was not until the 
year 1828, that the humane and enlightened science in question 
was brought into practical consuetude. 

The country is indebted (as its cognomen implies) to a Mr. 
Burke for the discovery of this neoterick system j who, after bring- 



fng ittothahiglieatpilcftofpetfectioii,(aaByincBdbyt]iaaubaequent 
eitensire pTartice of MessTg. Bishop and Williiints,) died lommhBt 
viddtnli/ in Edinburgb, about (wo jears since, of a patibnlaTy 
afiectioa;' and spemile moDimtent is (I vadera^ani') very feclivglg 
about to be erected to his ejafted memory^ hy his old and much 
tliliged coDsociateB. (he Royal College ofSurgeaua. 

7^1 yna ca-aae ail platti and diiha 

'"^"'*' To be smmh'd in Sdindraiod land.—p, 98. 
llnir.'. 

TliB demolition of housebold ciockerf is, it should SBem, a pro- 
pitiatory family practice in the Sandwich lalanda upon the death 
of any of its members; so that in the present inslnoce, a wholesale 
" Bmuah" appears to tiHTe been commanded out of compliment to 
ihe regal dignity of the defunct. 1 coticlude it ia a posthumous 
honour analogous lo our salvo of artillery. 

Write a chtular dead litter. 

And itai it with black uKLT. — p. 99. 

I am friendly to the conjecture, tlut this ia a poraphraatic ver- 

■ion of the Lord Chamberlain's expression, as lent to it by (he 

, acodite postiller alrasdy alluded to, since, as 1 have previously ob- 

^ijfar/ai, (altbough llie scJioolmaster it abroad,} reading and vtriling 

B not in rogue at Owhyee. I doubt not, howeirar, but that a 

.,f)tienuinber of brnastB and heads wore pat in requisition, aod a 

• Oruotben lenn li, i tlolEoi eric* hi ihr arck. 
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competent quantum of skins and sculls disseminated to promulge 
the tribulatory intelligence. 



To ttiek wkk skills thdr hairfuU, 
And ruby\f tA«tr chi$u* — ^p. 99. 

A funereal custom in reverential prevalence amongst the Sand- 
wich islanders. 

Their raven locks are upon such occasions thickly studded with 
shells and feathers of various hues, and the lower part of the face 
is painted red« This hair and mandibular gamitore (togeAer 
with the most dissonant and mugient ejulation) realizes to ihe eyiB 

and ear of an alien, a feeling diametrically hostile to the one H is 

•■ . . • 

r • 

intended to awaken. 

And €ven George the Fourth too tries 
To molify his grief* — p. 100. 

Vide ** Morning Post/' on the demise of the queen. 

And a hill of lading shall, besides. 
Be sent to Billy Pttt.— p. 100. 

Considering the extreme brevity of the lofd ChamberWin's resi- 
dence in this country, he has, I think it must be admitted, evinced 
a very creditable intimacy with our maritime minutias. 
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The man mnsC indeed be either n whotesole bonkrupt in mo- 
deatj, or hnve a very large cnpital of assurance on band, who 
could discoont al sight this heavy draft upon his peraanal vsoitj'. 

I have not the honour to tnow for whom the originat lines irere 
happily JQtcnded, consequently cannot vouch for the gentleman's 
uduiiant preteosiona ; bnt as fai as concBrna myself, I beg with 
becoming modesty to diaclaiai the TeriBimilitnde. and bBve merely 
introduced them into " The Poetio N^lig^e," as a sort of latch- 
key to those that immediately folloH'. They have been copied by 
my fair catechise, 1 perceive, verbatim et literatim, &om a volume 
of miscellaneouB poems, entitled, " Melancholy Hoars," {page 71,) 
and which, whatever may have been the tone of feeling lent to the 
accompliahed anlboress's* nuin " hours," during (he aeaaoa of in- 
epiration, are calculated, from their chasteneas of sentiment and 
feminine pathos, to render their trittt title an unqualified niiiTiDnier 
u affecting the " boura" of her readers. To auoh aa have not met 
with the volume in question, I take the liberty tc recommend it 
' Wmeatly la their pemail. 
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No QiriEBO Casabmb.* — p« 138. 

... I 
• Of all thefts, I think literarj latrocin j the least to be excused ; 

and if I had the drawing up of a new penal code, I would cer- 
tainly make plagiary dsath, (ay, downright death,) without the 
benefit of clergy. 

If one of those fugacious, tiU'dining beings, yclept authors, 
will borrow either a single thought, or a whole set of ideas, 
from a brother starveling, let him, in Fubina's name, haye 
honour enough to rolunteer a r§e$ipt, being the only one he is ever 
in a condition to give or receive ; and this he aught to have the 
less disinclination to do, seeing that no eighteen-pence (a whole 
week's income) is requisite for the purchase of a stamp, but merely 
his garnishing the loan with a few tributary commas. 

In this view of biblical furacity, I am protected by the master- 
opinion of (that demi-god of my adoration) the martyred Byron,t 
who, while turning a weU-eamed compliment to Campbell, (the 
Bard of Hope,) justly says, ** Robbery never comes with so bad a 
grace as from a Parnassian brother ;"t tmd it is under the domi- 
nation of this feeling, that I have inserted the Spanish archetype 
of my own arietta, entitled, " The Recantatio9/' 

I love to remember the exceeding pleasure with which I heard 
this " caneion jocosa* (with its guitar accompaniment) sung in 

* Aboat to be poblished as an English song. 

t No pany authority in matters of Bardic Jurisprndence. 

X 1 qaote loosely, but thU I know is the soul of the lentimenL 
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Spain, but feeling myself, both in heart and conscience, bound to 
dissent from the doctrine inculcated in the original, I affiliated 
English words upon the parent tune, (changing atthe same time the 
sex of the vocalist,) — and for having so done, I now most peni- 
tently pray the forgiveness of both the British and Spanish gens 
de lyrique* 



La Cachucha. — ^p. 144. 

The preceding remarks on the subject of " No quiero Casarme,** 
extend their applicability to the above-named song, and its Anglo- 
Iberian parody ** The Silver Mandoline." 



I 

i 



NOTE TO PREFACE. 



Page viii. 



** Jfby the bye an old maid has a heart,** 

There is nothing — no, not even the promised entree into Mahomet's 
seventh heaven, (dearly as I love blue or black-eyed houris,) that 
could tempt me to thinkt much less write , slightingly of all elderly 
spinsters ;— forbid the thought, ye sister-nine 5 forbid it, I say, ye 
novenary muses — ^ye whose humble henchman I am, and whose 
livery it is my loftiest boast to wear—" a poet*s soul should bear 
a richer fruitage," and I revel in the hope that woman's image 
(whether in the likeness of maid, wife, or widow,) is carved too 
deeply on my heart, to admit of the possibility of my intentioiuUly 
paining her. 

In the free spirit of candour, it is however worth my while to 
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confess, that a mixed agency gorerns my mind, with ra^^eot to those 
unhappy ladies, so disadrantageously known to the world* a* ir^U 
as to themselres, hy the distressing appeUatioii of " old iimds/' 

After long and gravely considering the question, it eeema to mis 
a measure of justice, to class them under two distinct heads;- .the 
first class consisting ofvoUns, or rolnntary old maids, and tks seeond 
of noUns volens, or involuntary — ditto. 

Now as regards the latter, (the involuntary ones,) I should hold 
myself to be a traitor to beauty, as well as to truth, were X not 
sorrow ingly to admit that many, full many a gentle and loviil|' 
being is immolated at the shrine of celibacy, whose warm iwd ge- 
nerous heart sickens at her anti-social dooni*-Hi thousand causes are 
in operation to force upon her the blighting veil of vitginhood* to 
condemn her in the very bosom of society, to the aocursedL loa^ 
liness of a vestal life : and what are those thousand causes i > . .1 

Count me first the stars of the night, or the pebblea of -^« ana 
shore, and we shall then be better able to compute them ^ «-'fei» 
however of the impedimenta will answer our present purpose . 

Beauty, with nine men out often, is thestn^f uanon of afeatrimeny; 
without which, no girl's credentials can be " favourably reoeiTed i"^ 
she msy be '* as love-sick as a dove at mating time," she may be 
tiie very paragon of maiden exceUence, in whose fanltlesa aoul 
every moral charm hath its abiding place ; but lacking tha vianud 
spell, she is coldly overlooked for some mindless Circe, whose only 
passport to the altar is a pretty face or a set of ]vell-tuiBed limbayi- 

Again, what chance Cezcept a very bad one) has agirlof maBy- 
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tag. ifho Aoet not oome recommended to tlie pniilpnt notice or her 
IniitDr, with II few lliousands, mllier of acres or pounde. 

A saug funmoTtgaged) eatate, a good round sum in the four 
fur centa, or b rererBionnrv intereBt in a viry old uncle, or grand- 
Inothef'B will, nre trump cards in a j'OUDf; lad^'a hand, and holding 
them ahe need votjiveue very lon^ for ■ jmrtner ; but the game 
of matrimony is a very serious nnd difficult one la play well, >nd 
many a woman wbo hag thought herself sure of vinning, (htr hvi- 
tBtiiTshtBrl be'iBj; i!:t aiiiAa,)n'auld, long hefbre [he rubber was ended, 
klve joylullj paid the penaLty of a rfvo^-?, 
, lliuB then it a]>pnaiB (to me at least) that without owDiDg tha 
Miaman of either beautj or richea, (or perhepB belli,) the prospecu 
•fa girl's marrying are for from encours^ing ; nnd when lo tbe 
•baenceoftheaecfeiaisrala is tacked the inflnitesimal careata entered 
by purenti, relaCioiia, guardians, trueteea, &c., gainst their daugh- 
ter, kinswomHU, or ward's espousal, it really ceases to be matter 
of wonderment that so many amiable oresturea are eventually 
visileil with the pains and penaltias of old mnid-ism. 

It m^ bo urged that I have looked at niy subject through a alieet 
of ice, and that this is only a prejudiced estimate, a mere hypo- 
thetic picture of female enduringa — Plfil h Diea, that such were 
I tBbstautially the fast, and that the sketch now rough-drnwn. was an 
Imapnathe one ; bat unfortunately, very unfonuDBCely, euch is not 
tbe case ; fancy has nothing to do with it— it is ■' a stndyi" end a 
t paioliil one too, end numy a bright-minded, warm-aoul'd 
lan is virtually sitting for her portrait, while I trace (hese 
hurried lines ; but I grow prolix, and apiiear to be forgetting that 
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I ■m merely a simple maker of NtgUg^et, and not one of the priests 
of Hjrmenens. 

HsTing howerer divided my old nuuds into a oouple of seetions 
and uttered some tmisms respecting the noUta voUm, or seoond 
class, I mast, in common gallantry, address a few words to the 
volsnt ladies, lest the demon of jeaioasy ahonld take poweision 
of their hit bosoms, and I would ftin rescue even kim £ran so 
pleasureless a home, the Esquimaux tenq>eratare of which is 
habitually down to " Zero." 

The volem, or voluntary old maid, is an awful ezemplifioattion 
of antiquated yerecundity : doubtless she is not a man, and it is 
almoit at certain she is not a woman — she must be considered then 
(having failed to identify herself with either sex) as of the Epioeoe 
or neuter gander— she is, in fact, a sort of human mermaidy 
female, abwe the zone, and anything you like but that, below it* 

Woman (without citing Scripture writ) was a present (and what 
a delicious one ! ) from the Deity to man ; she was given to him as 
a living " Souvenir" or " Forget-me-not," and in her (like the ma- 
gician's ring) centres every joy or pleasure, bliss or delight, that 
his heart can hope or sigh for. 

Woman, (trumpet it forth my muse,) when given to man, was 
not bestowed upon him merely as the kindler of his lore, or as the 
beauteous object of his caresses: 'tis sweetly true, her charms were 
meant to exercise {and ever may they) a witching spell over his 
heart, but then, she was intended to be an earthly angel of a sHU 
higher class, one joining the deep blandishments of lore with the 
soberer duties of domestic rule-* she was meant to be (and 



is) tha very wnl and centre of bis eriatoacB— the alpha anJ eniegu 
of wiuiteser be iLnows by tliB name of bappineas— she was maaiit 
to be hiB true and dissreet oounBellor by day, bia lusarious iand* 
lidg, hia bosom-mate by nigbt— sbe was inenDt to be bis life-spring, 
big friend, bis solace, bia comforler, liia — nife ! 

Who tlien will dare Co JDStify Cbe icj tenets of ceEbacy 1 does 
EvaugeUem preacb ao unnstUrU a creed 1 if so, t coafess (and 
glory in my ignQrancs) I am unread in ila hateful doctrine. 

Arguing solely with the voice of reason, 1 would aak, what claim 
the vo]un(ai7, orincclcrale old maid has la any feeling, save Cliat 
of abhorrence or CDQtemptj since willingly estranged ftoni all the 
better (or ratber bett^ indulgences of oar nature — since setting Qt 
deSaucB the very bebiHt of her God, she withera out her epan of 
infelicity, uniouing and unluved, nnd who, when ber joyless race is 
run, is " gatiierod into tbe great harreat of elomity," unwept by 
all and any, aave and eioept her darling poodle, parrot, mMihoy 
OF cat — tbe oiily Heing thingi that ever shared ber Chougbta oc 
uQ'ections. 

1 fenrlessly maintain ibat woman (a true lunnun at heart) must 
perisb long before ber time, if condemned to (what abe whs never 
designed for) a life of maidenhood ; tbere is not in tlie BngUi^b Ian- 
gnage so terrific a monosyllable to a girl out of bei teens, as tbat of 
" miss," it sita like a nigbtmaie upon her troubled beart, and, if 
the incubus be not removed, will aaauredly destroy Iter. 

Unlike the inveltratt old maid, her aspiralioQa are pure and femi- 

whilst tbe latter abliorn their unwomanly teneta, and would faiu 
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exchange the Testtls Imteum mpemvm for (lie wta ulte, or the 
Ofsnge blotsom of the bride. 

While denouncing with the thunder of my " Pertyiaoi pen/' the 
▼engennce of Hymen against all voluntary old maida, I must vpon 
no account oyerlook that male monstresityy tlie oli> nAcmrbaa, ; 
and as the female heteroclite has been typified under the Ukeasss 
of a mermaid, the masculine hybrid mtf equi-justly claim identify 
with the Sagittary or Minotaur— being half man andhall^— wfaaitofer 
else you please. 

In point of truth, he must be considered as the •rch*iBa«ter»or 
founder of the order of celibacy, for to his misogyny is dearly re- 
ferrible the unwedded condition of the female unit $ as owing to 
the habitude of society, and the innate diffidence of the sex^ it is 
forbidden to the lady-«andidate for bridal bliss to gwe the soft 
challenge, she being, par fuagi, only the fair accepter ^ * and as 
the challenged party, (the laws of Honor and Hymen being in this 
particular alike,) the ** time and place " are always subject to her 
appointment. 

I have just said, and I caunot too often iterate the assertion, 
that to the old bachelor's anti-connubial bias, may, and must be 
traced the growth of that gorgon evil— old maidism; and so 
acutely alive do I feel to the dangers of depopulation, (maugre the 
Malthusian prophecy,) that I vehemently call upon " Mrs. Betsy 
Brindle '' f to present a petition to the Commons House of Parlia- 

* Or rejecter, as her high pleasnre may decree it. 

t A rabbit like, and motherly sort of woman, who acotnrding to a late 
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Mitipre}'iag(les(t1ie kingdom be anpeopled) tliat s tiu, uid that a 
ayyone.bo forthwith levied upOQ all buohelorB between tbeagea 
of 25 Bnd 50, those being, in mj opinion, the intermediate jenra, 
orjaun d'arbitrage, iuamaa'g UtH, that belong; lid jut's Co womankind. 
1 bare chBllied out these nubite and «rp«<:iBe luetiuma for mtinlid 
kuibnwlrii,' aa on the crentnre man attaining thB_S''ii-namB J period 
I consider him ■' in the May of youth nnd bloom of lastihood," and 
on rounding the half -hundred, as (peut-iln) " for ladies' love 
unfit ; " cODseqnantly «p to S5 I would not clip his wing, und aftn- 
ai} I would meat oasuredl}'' mate ixfeia-de-a to commit matrinionj. 
- To prove hoiF eflpecially hurl d'odear old hachelora have been in 
VMTBry age and in all couotries. Athecmus aaye, (spealdng of one of 
the Greek festivals,) " It aaoms to hare beea instituted to §;ive the 
lair sex an opportunity of avenging IhemselveB upon all those who 
had npgleeted them ; Dt its celebrstiou tliey were empowered to 
lay hold on all old bachbloiis thuy could bnd, to drag them" (in 
Ihsir btrth-dn^ anita) " round on altar, and beat l/iem camdly 
all the time they were doing en with the palms of their honda." 
Therp, ye living SagittoriiiS, think of that nnd tremble, end Ideas 
your trina stars that you did not mgKtU (for lii» you nevar do) io 
lbs days of the worth; Atbenseus. 
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Feeling deeply imbaed with the momentousness of th|9 qnesticm 
at issue, I have for some time past dedicated my attention to a 
branch of the subject, that is not, I think, sufficiently unde;stXK>d ; 
albeit, the " children of men/' (more especially, the merwiidt i|nd 
Minotaurs) are yitally interested in its consideration — ^I allude. ^p 
the transmigration of souls. ^ . 

It little concerns either the erudite or unlearned reader^ tp ]be- 
oome acquainted with the means, occult or otherwise, that I bav^ 
employed, to arrive at the important knowledge about to bO;^. 
vealed ; sufficient for his or her curiosity is the , proffered guarantee» 
that the following exposition is stamped with the seal Qf.indu* 
bitabilitj. 

It is not without the most pleasing augury of the ittfloeatiaLaway 
my discoveries are fated to exercise over the minds of the rising 
generation, and the consequent deatb-blow that I am daalii^; 
against old maidism and bachelorship, that I proceed to dispense 
the information I have acquired, for the gratuitous bea&efit of all 
mammas and papas in petto ; and any mortal masculine or femininei 
that after this cautionary exposS, wickedly, and with malice pre*, 
pense, dieth unwed, richly merits the retributory punition m store 
for them. 

Aided by the doctrine of Psychomancy, I have been enabled to 
ascertain to a dead certainty, what becomes of the souls (I) of ol4 
maids and old bachelors after they die, (although Confueius,. the: 
Chinese philosopher, and the learned Johannes Damaseenns, are- 
g^eat sticklers for their being bom without any,) and the result pf 
my divination is, that they are, beyond a doubt, subjected tp t]^^ 
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mostlnmenlablB Melempsyclioais — tlie two principa! of which 1 
laaten to ilirulge. 

There ia sTnmsBtlimtio bird bearing the nnmsof "tbeAlrado !'' 
— this bird ia nairhera to be met with, except in the Bea of Mu- 
mon, nnd (mote partlculArlj) in the BoaphoruB ; from time im- 
memorial, it his becD na objpct of vivid sod painful interest ; 
BstDutniing the most inpient Ornithologista, and pefrifjing both 
TurkondChriatianwithakindofsaperstiLionaBwe; it is neither 
of the plumipede nor palmipede species, nor has it, in short, over 
yet been rfgi 1/1/ defined. One thing- only iaurni coBiinei'Ei'nirgi/f, 
and that ia, alchoug-h long and diligently watched, it lias never, im 
Tietep, been dotected either onting, drinking, or resting — its mya- 
lerious morement is unvaried and (empilernal — to molest it, is 
considered by the Moatem a crime of the deepest die, visilBble 
wiiji death i aad wo betide the follower of either the Crescent or 
the Cross, who should kill one; id destmction (if proved) would 
>« the ineritable liarbinger of his own. This fearful bird ikims 
up and down the dark waters of tho Bospborua, with rapid and 
untiring wing, uttering a low and dismal wail as it sweeps along 
on its mystic flight, and seentingly wholly intent upon the fulfil' 
ment of aome awful ineantntory task. 

This wonder of ages has been long known to the Freneh, by the 
Justly-figurative designation of l« amei damnits, (bo named through 
ila ineiplicable reatleasaesa,^ and I plume rojaelf meteiially eu 
being the first philosopher to give that enlightened nation joy of 
their critically -correct appellgtion, since 1 um happily enabled tu 
■atialy " »11 whom it may cooesm," (Ormtfaologiili of course in- 
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eluded,) that these same nerer-eating, neyer-drinking, never- 
resting, and mysterious and sempiternaUy-flitdng Alcedos of the 
Bosphorus, are neither more nor leu than the larvte, or trou1>1ecl 
souls of old maids, vindictively pursuing and reviling the un- 
happy spirits of old bachelors. 

The preceding Metempsychosis I certainly consider the prifiei<- 
pal one of the two, although I am prone to doubt whether the soul 
of the old bachelor can pride itself much on the enjoym^t of a 
sheer sinecure even as regards the second, which consists in its 
transformation into the figure of a worn-out post-horse, with (as a 
matter of course) the requisite quantum of splints, spaviUs, Wii^d- 
galls, ring-bones, &c., while the dapper old maid, (who, by the 
way, never had a turn for riding in her sublunary career,) id ta^etkt- 
morphosed into (at least) a fourteen-stone post-boi/, and moonting 
with incredible glee upon her old garran's back, refreshes bis lean 
sides and flanks with a more liberal dose of whip and spur than 
was ever administered to the sorriest jade on its sauve qui peut 
home-flight from " the Derby." 

It has been sagely maintained that the old bachelors and old 
maids colonising Tartarus, are doomed to the never-ending pas- 
time of leap-frog, and that an equal number of each sex, or rather 
class, (for ax, we have proved, they have none, unless it be the 
Epicene,) are perpetually jumping over each other, to the sad 
dismay of the female, and the utter discomfiture of the male per- 
former. To the fact, however, of the leap-frog, I do not bind my re- 
sponsibility, but Bs far as regards the preceding metempsychosis, 
(of the alcedo and the post-horse,) I hold mysdf Answerable to 



(t Ffrrbonist for the bonestj of my report. The otLer 
P<ti«i]niiigratioD I bid about to allode to, I feal baund to coniider as 
I jjmora or less) npotryphftl, notwithstiiiidiDg it bBSra the counler- 
[ 4gii ol'tnitb, having the testimony of Tbomns-B-Kempis,* Kudea 
ai, Jerome or Prague, Matthew of Wgatuiiuster, Joanna 
I BtntiioDtt, and otber emineot psjcbokigiat*, to authenticate it. 

According to these learned anthoritiea, the " old maid" lias 
I JM;<rcely time to be rowed o<rei the Stj-i ot Acheron, (bolb rouln 
I .^f^S eciuallj- safe, convenient, and well frequented,) when lo ! 
I jWitb a aort of preslo movement, she is metamorphoaed into a tahbf 
_^ tortoiae-elieU cat, and at once, with the true instinct of a vi-aTj 
I I Grimalkin, enteia upon her feline avocBtiana ; the first and moat 
I fileesurable one of which is, lying io wait (or the Eoul of an old 
cbelor, who by an equally expeditious tranamutalion, ba« at- 
I |tnned, on quitting Charon 'a wherrr, (and much (o puseey'a de- 
r^l^bC,) the sleek peraonatiOQ ofBrnouse. 

1 cannot hut admit there ia aomethin^ eminently conducive to 
Credeoce in the foregoing doctrine, since (he Dverweeniof pac- 
tialityofold mniilB for cats, (though I bolieve Ihey continently 
eschew a Tum,) woidd especially qualify them to enact the 
lafoii-ted vagaries of a tabby ; and the latlet being proverbially a 
Nyolalops, llie old maid-mouser would tliaa bave a most gratify- 
ing attvantage over the old bachelor-mouse. 

Having so far descanted upon the dire offecla of «•'! marrying, 
let UB shift tLe scono, and refresh our senses uwltili; with a view 
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of some of the ecunlleu incentives to mttnmony ; oot tint I would 
be understood as writing the Spnister's Vmit Afeoum, or tlie Art of 
Courtship made Easy ; nor the true and fitithfiil History of Wooii^ 
Winning) and Wedding; nor The Battayle and Aasanlte d 
Cupidd, a lave dyttie ; I merely wish and intasd (bf way «f m 
epilogue to the tragical affair of the oM maids) to iapivmse a feF 
moments in becoming honour of the t^n^ ones. 

According to the decalogue of chivalryy (and to wlidi 
I fasten my faith,) woman is the light and life of bptii heve and 
hereafter ; for its chief tenet maintains, that, " of all the jorys wte 
can experience in the present, or h<^ for in the world to oone, 
love is the only one worth our care and solieitBde;" and Defodei 
de Prade, (a chiyalric poet, though a priest,) who lived in the 
days of the shield and the lance, and used to chant the praises 
of women, says, ** I would not wish to enter heaven, but <m 
condition of making love to her whom I adore." 

Boccace, Francis Sordinati, and Hilaria da Costa, with u troop 
of other panegyrists, have nobly chronicled the name of woman; 
and the Jongleurs, in many a glowing roundel and descant, ha^e 
also been their encomiastic champions ; but it was reserred fbr 
the Jewish rabbies to enlighten us with the *' true«nd parttaikr 
history" of her birth ; and as the ladies appear to exist tmder a 
ffiM-apprehension concerning their primitial origin, I take leave 
most reverentially to undeceive them, with regard to the pretty 
little "rib" legend which they have hitherto ccmaideKod as «o 
specially orthodox. 

The Rabbies, after a short theological prelude, afi&rmatively set 
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l^bnh in the Tiilmud, tli&t, " God nt first oranted Adam witb a 
I >l<uis tail ; hat aftenrards, on ouDBidering him ntlentiEely, Ud 
DUgbthe would looli better irltLont it; leeohiag, bowerer, DOt 
i to loae any ihing tbat he liad iaade> be cat it off, and straightway 



"I Onr primitive papa (Adam) doea not appear to Lave been tba 
imls private gantloman wbo TBJoiced in the appendage of a tail, 
^ atteated by the credible Rabbias,) nor need we lubfiiEiui bis 
Satanic Majesty, to prove the factor his also ivearing a nether 
■KnameuC, aiace we are apprised by Profewor Porson, (or other 
, aqnilly unimpeaebnble autborit}',) that hia royal uiimenlionabka 
Ifirt proof, 1 conclude) were made with a 
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I But the queaticm (if indeed it were ever doubtliil) is nt once si 
sat by the testimony of John Stmys, wbo affirms to have " see 
*hh hia own eyes." (and «fiag,thBy soy, is tlie mother of belief, 
■in the island of Formosa, a nan vfto hiid a (ailntimi than a foni i 
ttBglh, CKVIred urilh rid hair, and grtatli/ raimbling that of an a 
E man with a tail said, that bia deformity, iyiEii<iH(»i(,proceede 
from the climate, and that all those of the eoatbern part of th 
■land were bocn with tails like bis."* 

I Now as thia lale of a tail is Touched for by John Stniya' " ow 
I wr^i"'' behoTBg OS, 1 think, to vuachsafe iC our oredeQCe, to til 
extent of fuith we ore bound to place in the veracious nam 
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tires of Messrs. Longbow and Munchausen ; and the only |K)int 
upon which I feel eminently soljoitoas is, that it maj nerer be 
my fate to be shipwrecked upon the ^* sonthem part of the island/' 
fir fiar of being decorated with die ** red-^baired ox*tail/' asA 
which, at the present moment, I really, (though it may be bad 
taste,) cannot bring myself to look npon as etthef meftLl or 
4tTmttmentaL 

Odier Rabbinical writers assure us that*' the first human Being 
was created double of both sexes, and" (like the Siamese twiils) 
"joined side to side ; that God, improving oa his cnginal pian, 
teparated the male from the female," (evidenlily, I should say, Ae 
first case of divorce on record,) "and made them into two disthict 
Beings ; and that from hence arose the perpetual inclination of the 
sexes to join themselves together again.* 

Leaving, however, this Levitical hierography to tife disqwisitimi 
of the Archaiologist, I shall content myself with obnrving, that 
every man who wears a heart, (of course the old bachelor is an 
exception,) must often, or, at all events, once have felt^ t&at Woman 
is the mighty sorceress who holds him in Boii enohaBtment— 4hat 
her's is the ma^ rule which ohuns him to her shrine, and- that 
she, and she alone, is the motive*power tiiat governs his thoughts 
and movements through life. 

But I have already dilated, and I fear tediously, spon the < sub- 
ject of my annotations, inasmuch as " The Poetic Neglig6e" is Hot 
designed for the Pandect in which the gentle statutes of matn- 
mony are recorded ; albeit, my ambition could not have a higher 
range than to be considered as the registrar of so lovely an 
institution. 



sir 



Havinj^ ex-cogitnled tJie penal futurition of (tobuuary) rid j 
mitulB gcd bscbelora, 1 sbM close these nalea by appending a few 1 
remn^ as to the mude adopted by tbe sncienle to eritat 
bicjr, leaving it entirely at tbe option of my lady-readers to deter- | 
mine lelwtlier or not tlie olden usage shall be rovivad. 

Dr. Alexander tella ns that, " The ancient Assvriana seem tO 
have more Iboroughly settled and digealed the aSaira of nmrhige 
than any of tlieir contemporaries. Once e»ery year they a«aem- 
bled together all tbe girls that were loarriageabte, n-hen the public 
crier put them up to eale. one after another. For ber whose figure 
was Bgreeable, nnd wboia beiuity nas nltcacting, tbe rich Btrare 
against etch other, who should give tlte highest pcice; wbicb 
price wiB put into a publio Btook, and diBlribuced in portions lk> I 
those whom nature bad leai liberally accomplished, and whom no- I 
body woidd take wilbout a cewanl, 

'^ After the most beanti^l were all disposed of, the ordinary BtH 
were also put up by the public crier, and a certain sum i 
ncmey ofi'eced with eiich, ptoportioned to what it rma thought ab 
stood in noed of to bribe ft husband to accept of her. When anj I 
man offered to talce one of these, on (ha tenm upon trhich she wm J 
exposed to sale, the orier proclaimed that such a mna had pro- : 
posed to receive such a woman with such n sum of money, pro- I 
vided Dono could be found who would take ber with loan ; and in 
this numuer tbe sale want on, (ill she wsa at lest allotted to Liu . 
who offered to accept her with the smallest portion. 

" When this public sale was oror, the purchasers of those 111 
were beaatifol were not allowed (o take them away till they hid 




paid down the price Kgreed apoD, sad gireu Bnffioii^Dt security 
that tbey irould marrj tbem ; nor, od the otlier hand, would, ihase 
who were to hare ■ pcamium for aacsptiag of auob as ware lesl 
beiiutiful, take a delirerj of them, until thair fortonei wmo pro- 



Tliia, mj fair pemsen will no donbt eicluim, wai the barbliTOiU 
cuatom a{ a barbaroufi agv, and 1 readllj link mv averment viA 
theirs, althongb st a far leal remote period, when civiliiatioo and 
refinement were in tbe ^cendant, we ^eve to know tbatwiveST in 
(be marriage market wore at a heavy diuount, and that lao, 
maugre tteir being first-rale blue stockinga '. The same autbor 
tells us, that in those days, (about the period of the cruaaJea.) 
" Nuaa became poeteaaea, and ladies of quality turned Divines ; 
tbe women preached in pablic, anpported contraverfliea, published 
and defended Theaea'a, idled the chairs of philoaophy and law. 
liaiangiied the popes in LntiDl wrote Greek! I and read He- 
brew! I '." Now. if all that was not enough lo gain (or, at any rate, 
to Itae) a huahand, I lliink the deril 'a in it i and nnj mau wbo 
could Lave tbe courage to refjuire bis wife to know tnnre, rami, 1 
should think, be a deuded uncooecionable fellow. 

Had I time or space, I would venture to eipresa a few of nj 
own ideas respecting famala education ; but tliinking tba Subject 
of mental tillage rather a delioate iineslion, and already needlessly 
lumbered wilb a load of old-raahianed prejudices, mnybap I um 
safer in practising silence, since to review, let alone disturb or 
deprecate, a boary custom, is a thankless, if not a pericnlous un- 
dertaking. 




i moit tilings, I confess, mj nmson ia undar tlie tutorn^ of 
Optimiain, and t itrmtglfi inculcuCe its utility u & teuitiTe doctrine 
be long; catalogue of diaeaaed to irliicli tlie mind of man is ob- 
ioas ; liut I DnreBerredlj acknowledge, I cannot Btreteb my 
belief in it to tlie eitont of opining that cetihuci/ ia " for tbe 
," since the nailed fact of iVlosea ((be prolocutor of the divine 
S^nod) Iiaving denonnced " thaaa that fulfil not the word of Cod. 
but die unniairied," goes the full length of coUTincing me that it 
n uTihpljf, aa well as an ummliiral state, and one tor which 
neither man nor woman una ever cientud ur iotended. There ex- 
iits (wilh the compnralimiy feui eiceptions of the old baohelota 
■nd miids) an ardent and uncentrollnble proclivity in both aezea 
interohange the gentle eadearmenta of love^ and ao long as tEut 
inborn projiension >j realized, I care not through the medium of 
t fonn or ceremony it lie attained, provided the unitin|; par- 
join.tbeir hearts and hands under the benison of religion j for 
mint port, (as a test of not dealing in lip'iciidam,] it is ■ matter 
mscientiousiniii^in'«iue tome, wbetlierf plighted my troth on 
the Bible, the Koran, Or the Talmud i and even in the ab- 
aence of any affiancing authority, 1 ahould religiously consider 
the simple juratory form of vowing to cheriih, protecl, and imIk- 
tivtlg lave, tiw fair abject of my adoration, as " sign and seal " 
:ient of tlie sncrednesa of our union ; and in ratifying my 
oath on the coral of ber lips, I sbould think it oa aolenmly re- 
gistered, as if attested in churcb, chapel, synagogue, or mosque, 
and doubt not but that it would be aiuallii Tecorded in t!ie high 
oboacel of heavoo. 
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I htLTB already alluded, a few pages bade, (and withinoonoeivable 
gwt^,) to the oirooBkstanoe (as reported bj Athensus) of the 0I4 
baebelors being manuallj ehastised by the enraged virgins durijgi^ 
the celebration of one of their festivals ; and as a corollary to th^ 
excellent S3anposiac usage, I take permission to allude tp a few 
more of the well-merited indignities lavished (in thosf smdble 
days) upon the aforesaid anti-matrimonial gentry. 

" The Persians," (sa3rs Dr. Alexander,) *< formerly celebrated a 
festival, called Merd Girun^ in honour of the angel Jtmendarmuz, 
(who was considered as the guardian and protector, of womem^) 
during this festival the sex were honoured with several very sin- 
gular privileges. Wives were vested," (what a glorious era I) 
" with an almost unlimited power, and husbands were ol^iged by 
custom," (which was a very gallant one,) '^ implieitUf to. obey their 
orders. Virgins, without offending against that delicacy,. which 
at all other times, laid a restraint upon their words and actions, 
might then," (how delightful !) *' almost with a certainty of suc- 
cess, pay their addresses to such young men as had attracted their 
hearts ; hence it happened, that the marriages made, and engage- 
ments entered into, were more numerous about the period of 
this festival, than at any other time of the year. But these mar«- 
riages and engagements were not altogether a consequence of the 
women having then a power of courting the men ; another cause 
contributed also to make them more numerous ; the angel was sup- 
posed to be peculiarly favourable to all those who added tp the 
gaiety of his festival by their nuptials and engagements, and all 
were willing to purchase his favour, when the mode of doing it 
coincided so much with their own peculiar inclinations." 



Now I ranlly cnonot but tliink that it would ba a Twy sagp mid 
; politic plaa far the (single) ladies of tlia present da^ to roBtore 
I fee good old festirul of Mtrd Gtran, and by way of [>TDpltiating 
I He dear aag;el Ismendannui, (tbe second sjllnble of nhoae pretty 
ttsTne is eren ia iljrff redolent of wedlock,) 1 woald atienuDnsty 
I WviBB tbem to establish in each principal county town throughout 
the kingdom,* an Hymeaeal Matt, or Bachelor's Bsiaar.where spin- 
atera ofimliiU years, (a period, by tbe way, like the Millenniam, 
KiniewhatindefiDite,)maya(;ata[edseB30DB repair, and ahoosethem- 
'■elvea a " lit nnd propar" helpmajH. Why may not womHn, I 
Aoald like to know, " pop the qnestion," as well na the gentle- 
men ? Zn the lathmus of Darien, " the right of asking is lodged 
in, and prDmiscuonaly eierciflfldiby botliseies; and in the Ukraine, 
women more generally court than the men. In China, whea 
determined to marry one of the prineesaes of the royal family, 
ia placed behind a curtain in a lar^e ball ; twelre young men 
' (if the first quality are brought in, and ordered to walk backward 
forward, that abe may take a proper view of them, which 
e, she fiiea upon two, and of Ibese tbe king chooses which 
I lUiall be her hnaband."'!- By-the-bye, 1 think the youDg lady*s 
I lOjnl papa might just as waU leave the railing vott to hie daughter, 
:D she certainly must be considered as the most deeply in- 
' tBtested paMy of the two i 1 promised, however, to add a few 
ttore words respecting the contumely evinced towards the old bii- 
Aelors oFyore, and I therefore proceed to be as good as my word. 

• Thm Udecd mtghi It wHli every Jn.ilcp bt died llic Unlud KInerlom- 
' t Ale*inilor, " Hiiiury gf Womoa." 
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The origin of ceUbacy ia, (I was goliig t6 %,Tc6feW1feto^* 
time itself; batwitboat rammaging the must^ f^t^^tW^- 
quity, it is looking back, I think/quite M ettottgh'to'tall^'WS^ 
obloquy of inculcating its joyless tenets dpoti that icy^i^vdralli, o^ 
Paul, who m the spint of acerbity, 8a3r8, 

«* He that marrieth doth well, * r . li t,- , ! -7^^ > 

Bot he that marrieth not doth better." 

Profiting by this trite mendacity, " St. Maik (sooti aftet- (lil)^%- 
trodaction of Christianity) is said to hare fonndedl a sect '<&ti!lityj' 
TherapeuUi, who dwelt by the lake Mberis, fA £gypK «n^ ^&Vb%W 
tfaemselres to solitude and religious offices. About th<e feir'f^di 
(of the Christian computation,) Anthbny, being persecuted 'by 
Dioclesiauy retired into the desert, near the lake Moeris'; nii&k«rS 
of people soon following his example, joined themseifvea to ^e 
Therapeutes, St. Anthony being placed as their head, tifii^ dpdn' 
impiOTing upon their rules," (a precious improvement truly ,7 
" first formed them into regular mdnasteries, and enjoined themHo*' 
live in mortificaHon and chastity/^ 

About the same time, or soon after, St. Synclitica, (an old- 
maidish sort of lady-saint,) " resolving not to be beliihdt^St. 
Anthony in her zeal for chastity, is generally belieyed to IftVe 
collected together a number of enthusiastic females, and to liare 
founded the first nimnery for their reception. Some imagine die 
scheme of celibacy was concerted between St. Anthony an^ ll^f. 
Synclitica, as St. Anthony, on first retiring into solitude, is said 

* The former, 1 shonld say, the infallible resalt of the latter. 
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nhsTeputhia eiilpr iuto a aunnary." (ht more bumuia trould 
II iava been, had be put ber to d'^ilh,) " lod wbiob must bare 
•eotbatofSLSynclilics; bat bon-ef« thU ma> be. from tbeir 
hist inslitutioii, monki and dudb inertoied so fast, that id tbe cttj 
f Oriu, aboal BecentRCD y^arB after tbs deslb of Si. Actbany, 
bera were fonnd twenty thousand Tirging(!) devoted to petpe- 
ObI virginity." 

Thougb it has been Bbown llint St. Paul and St. Anthony were 
uiiber of Iheni marry log meii, yet tbey did not strrlcli tbeir 
lintitDry tetber qvitt to tbe leogtli of tbeir co-aunt, (tbo idtra- 
*iso>;aQiiat,) St. Jerome, wbo expreaaly declarea, tbnl " the end 
ef mstrimony is ettrnal deiih — ibat tbe lavth a indeeJ filled by 
jt, but htaimi by virginity only." Now. if ihf olil mnids da nut 
in future swear by St. Jerome, (ulVr tiia aootliing unctian vilh 
le lias anointed them,) I really think tUej nill exemplify 
Md ingratitude ; and H'lien to tbe above aalaciDg- prediutioa is 
lacked the comfortable aaeursncu, tfaat " Edn-ard the ConfeiBor 
a swnled for abstaining from tbu conjugal embrace,"* 1 am 
and in reaaon to believe tliut tlie eommoawealtb of old matdi 
will eelebnite a St. Jerome jubilee, end appoint me, (as a reward 
H' the good tidings I hare given them,) chief myaleriafdi of tbeir 
■atiqnaced-maideu order. 

It ahould seera, the clergy (in the daik ages of auperstition) 
bore the principal brunt of these marriage- in terdictiona and de- 
ice Dr, Alexander aaya, " When or by whom tbn 
oalibnoy of (be dcrgii was first introduced into England," (it had 




previously tnken root both in Ilalyaod franee.) " U sot paifeolly 
BgroccI upon — some snppoung it wua St. Dunalan,'' (anotliet 
hoppfal disciple of the Miangvoy acliool,) "vbo wilh the ooniWDt 
of king Edgar Gist propOBpd to, snd prcaBud the roarried olerp^ 
to put flwny tiieir wiveB, which sil Chose that refused to do, were 
depose d. Ntid tDOiika put into their livings. I'beae nianlis gave 
nut that ull llie married tlorgy who disobeyed tiio order of the 
Bsial, woro, ff ilh their wives ond children, trsDHfariDed into eeU ; 
and as many of them resided in the isle, nowcnllad Qj, itia said 
to Iiwe taken its name from that very oirCDmBtBnce." 

The Doctor continues — " A> the English clergy weraatill very 
iwfrsctory, (the year US5,) Cnrdinti CremD, the Pope's legate, 
presiding in aconnoil held at Westminster, (witi a view to enfom 
the Pa])Bl authority,) made a long and inveterate apeecb against 
the himid ain of mnirinonu, in which he declarad that it was the 
M^hM degree of wickednesa to rise from the side of a woman. 
But unluckily for the poor cnrilinal, he wss himaetf, thut idenlicnl 
evening, caught by the oonatahle in the very aitustion he had 
painted as bo sinfol, and the shame of it soon drove him mt of 
England." 

It appears that it was in the lat year of the reign of James the 
First, that the tight of marriage, (as it is tlis rile of nature,) was 
restored to the clergy, and (excepting the Latin chumh} the-Mt 
reuiains in (hsppy) force at this day. 

From the cradle to the graro. Woman ia the fond and endearing 
comfbrlerofinBn — through the gentle gradation of Mather, Sweet' 
tcart, and Wife, she miniBterg to his weal and enjoyment j firstly, 




-■he is the pnrent-Tose that buds him intD being, and hor^ round 
his giddy boj'haod } BKOodly, she is Upp'd in bis youthful bemt- 
BtringH in nil Tbe ptids and bloom of paberty ; ntid ibitdlj, sbe 
Gila up the mensure of big bliss, by bocomiag tbe partner af bis 
bosom, and duloifying bis riper yean ; whilst, as llie oloaing 
virtue of bi>r adorable sex, she sheers and soluses him in tbe 
wintry dowDblU of life! If, tben, such ■ lovely and estimnhle 
dreaturs be taught by soy religion (or rather libtt □□ religion) to 
CDsaidi^r colibacy as a huly state, or a pious Dbstinence, finding 
piopiliouiiness at tbe potcli of heaven ; I fesrlesaly maintain tbat 
her reaion and nalura lure been moat bellislily perverted, and that 
if one punialiniBQt or eipiation more terrible tLan another be ra- 
■erved for tlie Imturea ■oC lbs damned, that reQiiemeot of ngony 
Avaita Ibe guilty souls of her foul and unuatura! instructors; hut 
i^a, is iu itself too monstrous and wiclied to be patiently 
Lained, and shivering the paralogy to nought with the divina 
t — " Increase and multiply," (^nliiah I am inclined to ap- 
' ipiebBnil would be a matter of aoine difficulty, if uf I the ladies veie 
ioi Si. Synulitica's way of tbinJiing,) lot ua take usbort peep (in 
wnolusion) at a faw of tbe rubs givea aforutime to the old 
Incbelor. 

' Male celibacy (as I have pieviooaly asid) appears lo have 
been iu singular disesteem iu every age, and divera and mauifolil 
have been tbe edicts and fuhuiuatiuua levelled iigainat its pro- 
lasaors. None belter understood ibau tbe Leeedemonian law- 
givers lbs Isrl of getting their unloving necks into the eiH0ugiuni. 
Dt. Aiexandei tells us, that " Uld baobBtora nere obliged once 
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«TBry wiater," (aad I hope to God tiiej pitcbad upon llie ceUtit 
d»f oltiie year,) " to mo nsked round the nmrLBC-pUce, aiBgiug a 
song which waaiMpreasiTe ofLlieiF crime, aDdeipoBedtbem (or jdi- 
oule." Tlie; were aliio excluded from the games where tlie SpHtos 
virgin* (MDOrding to the custom of Uieir counlrj) danced, uni 

" On a certain aolemnlty, the women (in rerenge for iha coa- 
tempt which was shown th»!m) were allowed to drag these de- 
apiaerg of matiioiiaDy round an allar, (ai alreadj at^ted,) beating 
them BOundl; all the time ; Bod, lastly, the; were depdred of all 
that honour bdJ resjiect which the joung tneii of Greece were 
obliged to paj to their aeniora. 

" One of their old cnptaina coming into ao assembly, when ho 
expected that a young man by whom be stood would have naen 
to give him bis eeat, ' Sir,' said ibe jouogster, ' you must not ex- 
pect that honour from me, being- young, which cannol be rotuiood 
to me by a child of joure, tvhen I am old.' 

" Id Athens there waa s law. urdEuning that public offices 
aliould not be given lo any but such a» were married aad bail 
children. A law eomething similar to this now exiata in Swit- 
zerland, where no bacbvlor can liold any lucrative employment. 

"The Jews were of opinion that marriage waa an iudispensahle 
duty, and that a mnn therefore who did not marry at, or before 
twenty," (fiTe years sooner thnn wi| atnndnrd,) " was considered 
aa Bccesioi; to every irregularity which the young womea (Ear 
TCHOtof huibanda) might be tempted to commit ) and hence tbMe 



a proverb in the Talmud—' wbc 



3 that prostitutes Lis _ 



dnughler, bu[ lie who keeps her Iw 

tbHnfiMn«n1' 

" Among the ancient PeraianB, (hough there w»a no poBitivB 
IliW for the encouragement of mMrimoDy. yet Iheir kings fm- 
quanllji proposed ttDnual pri»ea as a ren-ord to those who ' 
fathera of the greatest nviinher of childran." Had mothtn been 
entitled to the recompencc, (and why not !) 1 should saj- that 
Mrs, Betay Brindle (had slie 6auria1ied ia those gtorious days) 
would IjdVB stood a good chaiico, with her ■ thirty children,' of 
eoming in for (at all events) a second or third-rate prira. 

" Ip the code of Hindoo lawa, (of so great importance did the 
legislator reckon marriages,) that Le eren dispensed with good 
foith and rsracitj in order to promota them. ' If a mnrrisge' (say 
the Pundits) ' for any person be obtained by false nitnesses, ancb 
falsehood may be (old upon the day of celebrating the marriage, if 
on that day the mnrriHge is liable I 
giving certain articles. At that time, if three or four fblsebooda 
be nsafrled, it does not signify. Or if on llio day of marriagB, ■ 
man promiaea to giia his daughter many 01 
able to give them, socb falsehoods as these, 1 
vmrriagt, are allowable.' So munh then for Jewieb vrhilt liti. 

" As soon as luxury and expense had begun (0 frightei 
licentious pleasures to decoy, the Itomon citiieDS from m 
to counterbalance these, it was thought necessary to deny sncb 
men as had not entered into that alliance the privilegn of giving 
eridenoe in courts of jnatice ; and the Grst question asked by the 
judje was, ' Upon your faith, have you b wife whereby you may 



have cbildrenV If bo nnswerod in the negalire, bia evideDM 
was lefased ; tliia linwnreT teas not sufficienl to enfocDe obedieBoe 
to the KinsulBt mandate of motrimony, to reniedy which new ho- 
noara weie keHped upon the married, and liaee Had puaishmenU 
were laid upon the bitchelora. It was farther ordained that stiah 
of the plebeians as liad wire* should Lave ■ mora hoDouiable place 
in the theatiea than sneh ae luul noDO ; that tlie mBirieU raagiatrnles 
and patciciaita shonld liava tlie precetlency of aauh of iJie same 
rank ■> were eingle ; and tliat the fines nhiiih had fiiit been 
leriedbj Coinillua and PoatbumuB upon bacholora, should lie again 



" When Julius Cxaar had mbduedall his conipetitOTB and most 
of tbe foreign nations which made war against him, be fonnd that 
so mnuy Romana bod been destroyed in the qnaiTOls in whieh he 
bad engaged them, that, to repair tbe loss, he promiaed reiwitda 
to fathers of families and forbad all SomauB who were above 
tweuty, and under forty yesra of age, to go out of their native 
country. Augustus, his suocesaor, to oheck the debiscbei}' of the 
Roman youth, laid l^enry tuea upon aucli aa continued oDnianiecl 
after a certain Hge, and encooraged, with great rewards, tlie pro- 
creation of lawful ohildren." " Some years afterward the Roman 
Knights having preasingly petitioned him [bat he would relax the 
BBverity of Ibut law, he ordered tbeir whole body to asaemhle 
before him, and the married and unmarried to arrange themselves 
in two aeparate parties, when, observing the unmarriid to be the 
most nunieioust he first uddresaed those who had complied willi 
liis law, lolling them that thtg aUme had seiri'd the purpoaES at 




■Ail 

nmnire and societj — Uiat ibeliuiuan lace was ccenled, mnle aiid 
female, to prevent tlie extinotioooCtbe species ; and thatmamaga 
was contrived as ibe (iroper meibud of renewing the children of 
«b»t species ; he added, that they alone deserved tie nmne of meu 
and of fatbers, and tlat he would prefer ihum to audi oScea aa 
they^ might tranamil to their poateritj. Then, tumiag ID the bi 
chelors, be told ibem Ihai he knta nuC by vihul aamt U call Ihcm-" 
not bT that of mijt, for tbey bad done netbing tliat waa manlf — 
not hj the name af citizens, since the city might iwriab far thum — 
not by tbat of Romana, (or they aeemed determined to let the 
name and race become extinct. JJut by whatever name be 
oaUad them, their erimej he aaid, equalled all other orimQa put 
together, far they were gnilty of murder, in not suffering those to 
be bom who ehould proceed Irom them — of impiety, in aboliabing 
the nomea aud bououra of their fathers and anceators— of sacrilege, 
in destroying their species and human nature ; that by leading a 
BIDgle life, they overturned, aa lar na in them lay, the tomplea and 
■ItOTB of their gods— dissolved the government by disobeying its 
laws, and betrayed their country by making it barren. Having 
ended his speech, be doubled the rewards and privilegea of such 
as hud children, and laid an additional heavy fine on all umoariied 
persons by reviving the Popieini law." 

Commend me to you, tight noble Augustus ; Buoh an oraticpn was 
well worthy the victor of Pbillipi, and (he framer of that wholesome 
law* whiob carried diamay into the boaoms of jour bachelor sub- 
jeots. (tbongh I cannot readily forgive yon the murder of Cicero 
and some other innocents,) and I wisb to heaven you wore the 
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ic Dulv (lit ILe gtjodly pur- 



liU>at(b^[lM> 



£bgIifU piU]>iB fur ■ Stw vetka, if il H 
pose of giTing nur old hBch^lun (of tl 
oS (lie gloiiaus I'opsiui Ihw. 

The RubbioB, like ■■ good men and tn 
laiT ot' Mosea) ever]' body U in conscieDca obliged lo muiy « 
[wenl; yeurtof age) thii makes one (and tbe tot I sluMild B«;r>af 
tlieirsii-huDdred-iuid-lliiiteen precepts. Xlance Uiow nutzimtso 
frH|uODl among llieir OMUiflta, tbal be wlio does not take UiHoeues- 
snry measureg (o leave lieira behind bim, ii fidI a nan, but ought u 
b€ rrpnlvd a homicida^ " Ljcurgua " (vrho merits an apolbeooia 
aocardingly) " was not mare favourable to celibacy ; bj bis laws 
bacbelon an branded witb infamy, cxoludtid iiom all officec, citil 
and military, and even from tbeabowi and public apoila. Al cer- 
tuin feasle tbey »ere forced lo appear, lo be eipased to tba pub- 
lic deriaion, and led " (a In GymDoaopbisticJ "round the markel- 
jilaee. At one of tbeir ieaata tbe irotnen led thsni, in tliis (liope- 
ful) condition lo tbe altara, wbere ibey were obliged to mwki! Ilie 
nraoiili hamnrabie to nature, accompanied witb a number of blowa, 
und btahaa witb a roi) at discretion. To complete llie uffi'BUt lliey 
also forced them to aing oeitain loiiga" l_KpilhatamiM do doubt) " in 
their own deridon."* 

In tbe canun law (aud every other rational one) we find ior 
Junrliona onbachi^lora, when arrived at puberty, "either to many or 
to CutD monka, and profeai chaitily in tam«i,"(<rbynotUDsexthGui, 
aud thus qQidify tbfm for prfflatiii/'C^^^eat 0Dce,)"and iaKnglund 
tlipre wns formerly a lax t on bachelors after (wentv-five years of 
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an uicient rite lo Ceiaa, their ruToaiite ilJviiuty,) by vnj at in- 
suring them a well-alaoked iiurBei7, tJiough die Sidlira women 
(m;s the Rev. John Platte) here no Moaaion for ddj chemn to fe- 
eanilify them, as in genenl tliej are abunilantlj prolific witb- 



Fiuella ^Tes an account of women bariDg freqnentl j tipicards of 
fatty ebildten ; and Cuera (0 the uncooscionable ragui?) mentions 
one who had (rmlj) forty-seren I God bleaa her deor frnitfiil 
soul ! sigh my Isir readers no doubt, und I ajmpaiheticBlly aoho 
their aolt eipiratioa — only think, what a jewel of a woman! — 
what a BBtioDa] treasure she would prove at the prnBeut emitt- 
ing moment — why sbu would coloniie a new setllement (and that 
hnudBumelj) in a couple of yours. Yes, if Mrs. — (by thebj-e.Ihe 
good Curora has forgot to introduce her to na fr« mime) was in the 
land of the liring anna doiaiKi 1X33, 1 have not the lenat difficulty 
in believing that bis Majesty's GoTerument would give her a free 
grant of Fernandez Po, or any other infant colony that stood in 
need of being quickly populated. 

In pasaing a vole of thanks to Caiera'a hercuDe, we must not, how 
ever, be unmindful of, or overlook Ibe claims of DiAarteemfal ma- 
trons, since honourable mention is made* of a nobleman of Sienna, 
(and a noble fellow he certainly was,) named Pichi, who, by three 
wires, had (no more than] oiK-hiaulred-aiid-Jiflii children, and that 
being sent ambassador to the Pope and the Emperor, he had lorh^- 
eight of hissonainhis retinue. Hokewell relates of Mrs. 




ft^cntleiraiaaa oi Kent, (nho waa liorn in 1537, ronried U 1(J la 
heToiil7baibsDd,R.Hc)Depr[>ud,ofChHniig,Eaq.aiulwho died in 
her ninety-tliird year,) " that bIio hwi siiteon cliildrea of her own 
iMdy, of whom three died young HDd a fourtb bad uo iBsae, yet 
ber grand cliildren nmounted to one hundred and fourtean; har 
great grukd ohUdien to two bundred and twenly-eiglit, and lei 
grand ahildtea'e grand cbildcao to Dine, berore she died ; tlie wbole 
Bninber she miglit have aeon in her life-time being lliree hundred 

But the venerahle and foouad mother of the Dalburp; family saw 
ber oSBpriug of (he lixth generatioa, aa recorded in the folloRing 



Mater (1), ait nafa; (a), die nata; (3), 

Ut moiieat, oato: (5) plangera 
filiohun (6) i 

Atigtice. — " The mother aaya to Iier daughter, Daughter, go ti^U 
your daughter to adviae her daughter to ohaatiae bar daughter's 



Utile daughter." 



Difierent countriea have vnrioug modea ofwooiogand nedding ; 
Buougst the former 1 know of none more aimple or eipresaiva 
Ihan the one oncieally practiaed in Greece. 
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" A* ilM tiro iGxes Lad but little commnntcatioti wi'tb Mcb 
otiMr, aad t lover wu Heldinn raTooiwl witfa ftn opportunity of 
ulliag big pauiau to bis miitreu, be oaed U) digeoTor it bj in- 
scribing her Diune on Ibe ttbUs of bis bouse, on the bark of the 
lre*9 of a public walk, or t!ie leaTes of his books. It w»a also 
custonury for bim to deck tbe door of tlia bauge where bis fair 
one lived, wild Sowers nnd gariinds, to mnke libations of wine be- 
fore it, and spHokle tbe entmnce as well, in tbe manner that was 
practised at tbe temple of Cnpid. Garlands wore of great Use 
amongst (be Greeks, in tbe aSaiis of love. When a raan unliai 
Ills gurlsnd, it was a declsraliOD of bis having been anbdned by 

confestiiaii of tbe ssme thing ; sad though we are not iufonned of 
it, we may presuiue that bpth teses bnd metboda of disCDTariii^ by 
those garlands, not only thai Ihey Ktn in lore, bat the al^l, 
abo, upon wbom it wss directed, "• 

In the l!am-maal, (or sublimo disooorsea of Odin,) we btte 
soma sketohea of directions how lo proceed in courtship, so 9S to 
be sDcceBstul wilhout the asaislance of sni tham or itcrtt, (al- 
luding lo the love-potiona, incantaliona, and philtres, made use 
of by bolb theOre^kaand Domans, to concilisle the affections of 
iliose they sdmirod.} *' He who would make himself hetovod of 
a mniden must entertain ber witb Gne discoursea, and oSer her 
engaging' presents ; ha muat also inctHanlly praise bar beantj. 
Jl rejiiirfigW MwM lo he a skilful Imcr. If you would bendjqor 
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miatreBa Id your posEion, jou must aa\y go by nigbt to see her ; 
frbea > thing is knoirik to a third peraon it Qerer succeeds." 

A monslrouH diioreetimd correct pieee of adricfl, and one thnt 
pntrea Mi. Odin to htre been no Dovice in nlTuirs ortlie hsnrt. 

Willi tbe ForBioaona — '' When a young man haa a mind to 
msrry, and hte fixed his afTection on a joung girl, he appesta for 
several dtja (bllowing, nev the place where ehe lii-cs, with a 
muaical inatrument in bia faund. If the young woman ia latisfled 
with the figure of her gallant, she comes forth aod joioa liim ; th«y 
tliea agree aod settle the mamage contnct, (fot lathcra and 
mothen are scuioely ever coonulWd ;) after this they pre notice 
to llieii parents, wbo prepare a wedding feast, whieli is alwaja 
given ID tbe house where the jonng woman resides, and where 
tbe bridegroajn remaina, without returetng again to his father."* 

The Moors (as well as tbelurka and AsJiitics generally) mnrrj 
very young, many of tiieir wives not being moretlian tweire yoara 
of age at their nuptials. 

" When the marriage is finally agreed upon, (he bride is kept 
at bom* eight dayi, to reoeiTe the cocgmtutations of her female 
friends ; tlie bridegroom also receives vietta from his male friends 
in iha moming, and in the evening rides Ibrongfj the town ao- 
impanied by them, some playing on hautboyi and drume, and 
otiwn filing roUeya of musketry. 

" On the aiarriage day, the bride in the evening is put into a 
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I oetigoiifil eage. abmtt HtbItb feet In ciremnfcrence, 
I eorered tritb Goe white linen, and aomedmes with 
g^BzeBBnd silka or difTerent («1oiits. In tbia veMcle, whiob is 
placrid on a iDiile. ahe is pnnidi^ri round ihe streets, areompanied 
by lier relationa and frienda, loine cnriying; lighted torches, otbeia 
plHTingon bnntboys, and olbera firing' roHejs. tn tliis mnnner 
abe i» carried to Ibe bcnse of tbe bridegrooin, who Tetums nbonl 



" On ber arrivnl ebe is placed in an npartmenl hi; herxtf," (to 
1>etteriiidalge, I presume, in herbridel cogitations,) "end herbua- 
buid is introduced to her alone ^ the Jirtt lime," (egad tliHt'a 
nearl)', if not ijuife, as bad bb the " baying BTstem" of tba 
laebditi,] ■' who linds her sitting npon a allk or Telvel cnahion, 
with a antall tnble before ber, npon which nre placed two wax- 
candles lighted— her shift," (for Bhame, B!r. Plaits — her chemise,) 
" hangs doivn like a train bebind her, and over it is a 
ailk or Tflltet robe with close sleeves, which, together with the 
breast, is embroidered witb gold; this dreas reaches aometrhat 
loa-ertban ike calf of tlii lig," (than wbieh.amore aplendid one is 
not to be seen;) "round her bond i» tied n black silt aenrf, 
which bangs beliind as low as the ground. Tbua attired she Bits 
with ber hands over bar eyes, when her husband oppeari, and re- 
ceiTes ber as bia wife without any further ceretnony."* 

Very little form ia used amongst Ibe Knasians in match- 




. nhial] ifl the wcik of llie pnrenta, trgo, the wOTBt 
r all. " On tbe ireddiog-daj, the bride pTesenU the 
briJagroom wiUi a whip of her own making," (more fool ahe,) 
" in token of submiaston ; and tliie he faila not to employ as the 
inBtmiDent of bia aolliority. The brtdegroom Betdom aeea ths 
Tvoman till he ia joined to her for life. The marriage being pro- 
posed and agreed to, the lady ia minutelj examined by a e?rlain 
body of bar female relationa, and if they find any bodily defecti 
tJiey endeavour to cure it by their ovra akiU. When the prieat 
Lbs tied the nuptial knot at the altar, hia cleric throws upon her 
head a handful of hopa, wishing that sbe may prove as fraitfiil aa 
the plant thus Hcatlered, She is then muffled up and led home by 
a certain number of old women, the pariah priest cairying the 
oroaa before, whilst one of hia atlendanCa in a rough goit->kin, 
praya all the nay," (aucceaa to bis prayera '■) " Ihat ske may htar 
ai many rhildrea ai there an hain an liii gariMnt," — (thii is putting 
Carera'a industrious lady's Doee out of joint wtlh aTen^ooce.) 
" The new-manied couple being aeated at table, are presented with 
bread and salt, and o chorus of boys and girls aiog tlie Epithala- 
ia always" (pmh pHriurJ"gcOBaly obscene. The bride 
I and biidegroum are then conducted to their ovia chamber by no 
I, who, after enhorting the wife to obey tho husband. 
Then the bridegroom desires the lady to put off one of 
hia buekina, giving her to uudurstand that in one of them there h 
contained a whip, and in the other a jewel, or a purse of money. 
She takes her choice, and if alie 6nda the purse, interprets it into 
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n good omen i wivri'u, sliouU tie ligbt on llie vbtp, khe con- 
HtruiM it into an unhappy preiage, nnd inatuitlf reaeifes a Uak u 
aBpeciroen" (and ■ iirifcii>° one) " of wliac she hu to enfiKct. 

" The MuicoTite busbmids are the nimt barbsruus, even (a K 
proverb i tbey not onlj KlminiBter lr«L[uent nad severe coneti' 
lions lo their wir^a, but Bometimes Bog them to deith, nithoul 
bring aubjeot to any pnnishment for the murder. 

" IfBunmian is harren, ihe husband generally persuades her 
lo retire into a convent, and if fair means will not succftd, lie 
may whip her into oomplitince."* 

The Mitrlacehi (a people of Dalmatia) ipjiear ID pride thent- 
aelvea cm la main dt/er, and lovie with the Muico rites inaavi^a 
braliditj towards their ill-fated bridea, since the Kossian ushers 
in his spousal with a whipping tn his yoke-mate, aitd a Morlach 
bridegroom solutes hit fair I'Ow-fellow, with an equally uiigejitle 
greeting. We are told that " in the land of Pago, lifter the mar- 
riage contract is settled and the bridegroom comes to conduct bis 
bride to churcb.heriBther or mother, in deliietiag her over lo him. 
maliea an eiaggemlion of bei iU quoliliee, thus : — ' Kdch, since 
tliau wilt have her, that she I'l gant/iir vatkiBg,' (soniCH-hal ahearjr 
charge against a Inan n«u bride,) ' ill-natured, and abatinate.' 
Qa which the bridegroom, affecting an angry look, iuiiib lo the 
young woman, eichuming, < Ah ! since it is so, I will tenoU yoi^ 
to behave better,' and " (suiting the action to the word) " at tlie 
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n (iha inliabiWnts of the cities 
n liestini^ either from their hoa- 



rama time regolea her wil 
pie™ of gallanlrii, vrhieb is 
in gennnl that the Morlaeh 
excepted) do not mach dielili^ n 
bonds or their lovers."* 

Anotber sin^iUr custom prev^U in tLe island of Zuine, (nenr 
Sabenico,) " for there the StarJBvnt.wliPtherdninfc or sober, moat, 
with his nuked brond-aword, atrifce tlie bride's crown of flowers 
off her head, when she is ready to go to bed." 

In a niorlacehi weclding— " nfter dinner they pass the rest of 
the dn; in danring, sfnging- ancient songs, and in gomes of dex- 
terity, or of wit aai faney ; and in the eveuing, at aconTenieot 
hour after snpper,(the ihrea ritual healths iiaving first gone round, 
via.. The Ssint Protector of the Fsmily, TLo Holy Faith, and a 
certain sacred name,) the Knum accompanies tLe bride^oom to 
the matrimonial apHrtment, which commonly is the cellar or stable, 
, ntiither the bride is also conducted by the Diveri and the Stachea, 
' bot Iho two last are obliged to retire, and the Knum remains alone 
[ With the new-married couple. If there happens to be any bed 
I tiiepared belter than the stiBw,helcedBthem to it, and having un- 
I ICHMed the bride's girdle, he causes them both to undress each other 
L wibiprooalty. Neil day the bride, without her veil and virginal 
I V^, (fot the umnBiried girls use a scarlet cap to which they fas- 
n veil, that hangs down upon the aboulden as a mark of virgi- 
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niij,) diiiM at lobls wiUi tha Snti, (the («m for aoch bieiuU 
u trs iDvited to tba fewrt liM,) md is forced to hcHr tlie equi- 
Tooal jeati of lier iadeliote, and > 

p»nj." • 

Tiie poor CircoBsiEm ^la (the moat \era\j beings od the lice 
of llie vHTlh. >ivii [Bthfl English women) twem to stand but a Budl 
i-hance of Wins able to ventre their affectjons in an object of th«ir 
aim cliooeiag, ainca a very flirourita ootbority of nuDe. (tba ft«. 
Mr. PlatU,) iuforma ua, that (opeakiag o( the Cinmatana) •■ The 
principal branch of their traffic ii" (mercitiil hearen !} " lAArncn 
childTin, eBpccisllj their daughters, whom they sell for tbe use o! 
the aersKlioa in Turkey and renin, where they freijuently many 
to great udTUiIage, and make tbe fortunei ot their fiuuiliea. Tbe 
merchants who come from Conatantioople lo ptuchose these ^la. 
ate genoraily Jews, irho, lu well as thq motbera, aia said to he 
eitruiDely caiufal of preserving tbe chastity ofthe yODDf; womeu. 
bwwing the totj high calae that is aet by the Turks upon riigb 

The ladies in by-gone times appear to have had a bigih retii^ for 
flfhting sweetbeiU'tB — not simply staff or regimeotal officers, like 
our ^nt de gnfrra of Ijte preacnt day, hot one of your wboteaale 
cut^nnd-tbruat soldiera ; auch a GrBl>Tater, for inatanca, as Mr. 
Gryniei, (whose pardon I beg fur miilering him, but UDfoitoiUitely 
bis army rank has not been banded down to ns,) of whom it k 
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nlnted, (in the htaory of CbarlM and Grpuer, two Viagt nf 
8ired«D,) " Grjm«r, ■ ycmtb early diitiaguislied in umB, who 
w«U knew hav to dye hi> (word in tlie blood of bis enemiea, to 
run over tbe cmggy TUDuntaioa, lo wrestle, Eo plaj at cbssa, 
tnce tlia motioDB of tbe stara, BQd tbrew far from him heavT 
woighta," (an nccomplished sort of yonth, truly,) " frequently 
ghowod hia bHU in the cbainber of tbe dameela, bifort Iht 
king't Imtl^ daughter i desirous of acquiring bet regard, he dia- 
pUjed hia dexterity in handling bis weapons, and the knair- 
ledge bo bad attained in tbe Bcienoea he had learned ; at length he 
Tentnred tn ninke thia demand ; — ' Wilt thou, O fair prinoeu. 
if 1 may obtain tbe king's couaenti accept of me for a bnaband Y 
(b very pithy, proper, and off-baud sort of piopoaal.) To which 
■he prudently replied, ' J mnat not make that choice myaelf, bnt 
go thou, and offer the^me to my father.' " To the father aocord- 
insly Mt. Grjmer proceeds poal-beate, whom we are politely io- 
foroied, answered him tbua in a rage, ' Though he had leamed 
indeed to handle his anas, yet as be bad never gained a signal 
Tictory, nor giveu a banqoet to the beasts of the Geld, be hod no 
pretanaions to his daughter,' and concluded by (obligingly) point- 
ing oat to him, in a neigbbonring kingdom, a hero renowned 
in arms, whom, if Iio could conquer, tbe princess should be glTen 



Bink to the (aid prinac«a go«a tUi. Grynat, who on learn- 
ing the hud condiciona impoaed upon her lover, straightway (as 
amattei of coarse) became greatly agitated, andfelt the most lady- 
like appreheosions Ibc bis safety, inasmuch as she was piinfoU/ 
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«M APfENHII. 

■ppreheniiiTe [hat lier p>p> bid Iboi dCTCted him to d^Blli wa 
tort ofiel-ofT (t> hu pieaumption. Uowever. (to unve as briefly 

U powibla at iLh Bgreeabla iJenDUowil,} it «liould aeem the inge- 
nioiu prioceu prorided bim witli u siut of impeuBlnblo armimi; 
aud ■ tnul/ awocd, witii which oui ledmibtiible Cutapbraat TB- 
loroiuly marobed furib, aod Liviag alain !iia potent DdteTsu; 
uud a dmCD ot two of liU falloirera, tiiump bandy letiuned, and 
receired Ibe royal apinater aa Ihefair reward of bia victoij. 

Tbia, it canoot be denied, waa aubstaiitiuUj wianiiig a wifej 
but ibe caatom wbioh (Dr. Aleiaader telU oa) prafailed On^cf^ 
the SaCQE (a pHople afaDoiaiit Scytbia) far edipaea it, aud.flj^to 
nothing oul-Grymer'a Grymoi, i,, ^ ^, 

Tbe oommunicatire Doctor aaja, " I^^ieiy young mu il^fli 
made hia nddreaaea to a lady, Kaa obliged to engage hai ■■■■i| ■ i 
in aingle combat j if be vucquiahed, he led her off in triumph< 
■ud bocame her baaband end tavereiga ; but if he waa conquB^rty^ 
abe led him off in the aamo rnacnar, and mada bim bar bua^p^ 
and ber — iiaveJ' - - ,. i- 

Tbe Norwegian ladiea do nut appear to bare be«n rerj fai. 
behind the fui Scythiana in tbeir Amaioniaii nottooa of eoQtt7 
abip, if| atleut, we are to judga from Ibe foUofring aample of 
their femiaality — 

" Gida, the daughter of a rich Norwegian lord, when coutled 
by Harald llarfagre,i[eriiljfansw«r<d, that if he aapired to men^hir 
lore, be muat aignalize himaelf by eiploita of a more eitbaoidlinary 
nature tban any be bad yet performed." And tbe same aatbor 
adds, tbat " Wben a suitor bad gone tbrough tbe exereiae of hie 
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orma berore his mlstresB, and thn (dtspleued with his pcnfoTin- 
aace) she wnnled to pat a negative on his wishei, ituteid of a 
verbal rpjily, ^he would soiUBtiniea arisB haatilj-, iDatch the arms 
from bis hand, anil sbeit-hini, that she could handle them with 
much more deilerity than himaeU' — o reproof which not oulj mor- 
ciHed all his vanity, but impoaad" (1 should think a verj natural 
te^uilur) " elpnial silence on his preteuaiona to lore."* 

So much, then, for the belligeroua modes of courtship ; now 
let ns ase how thay set ahont these matters in some other loss 
pugnaciotta communities. 

Among the American Indians — " When the lover goea to viait 
hia mietreaii, he oolybegs leave, by aigns, to enter lier hut ; having 
obtained it, be goes in, and aita down by her in the most respect- 
ful silence ; if ilie auffera him to remain there witlioot interrup- 
tion, her doing so is conaenting to hia suit^ and they'^ (how very 
interestingly primitive '■) "go to bed together vrithont further cere- 
mony ; but if the lover tas anything given him to eat and drink, 
it is a refnsal, though the woman is obliged to sit by him till hu 
haa finished hia" (not, I ahoold think, very palMable) " repast ; 
after which he retires in gilsnce "—alias the dumps. 

" tVhen a man and woman meet, (in Canada,) though ihev 
never saw each other before, if he ia captivated with her charms, 
he declares his passion in the ptaineit manner, and ahe, with 
the same honest simplicity, anawen Yu or Na, without further 
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The [attec class of the people who inliiMt MsgaUEbusett Ba^, 
h«»a a reraarliBbiB melbod of courlBhip, wbich they perhnps hot* 
Towed tbp idea of from the native Aniericanij, 

" When B man fuJlii in lave with a woman," (and what mm 
doesn't!) "he finil propoaea his condition to her parents, witTiout 
whose connenl do marnage in the oolonv can take place ; if ihej 
nppcove of him, he repairs to their house in the eveoiag, in ordeT 
to make hii court to the foung woman. 

" At their naual hour, the old people, and the rest of the 
fiunilj' g;o to bed, leaving the lorera together. Some time aiter, 
the lovuia go to bed together aleo," {O Ge '. nan^htj IAvets !) " bat 
without undrei^sing, (a uiout icandat. If thej ore filiaied with 
each atfaer, the bane ace puhlished, and the; are married without 
delay ; if not, they part^ and never see one another any more, 
unleBB this woman ahould prove ncientt, when the man ii 
obliged to marry her under puin of excommunication. 

■' lliis," (conlinnes the Doctor,) " has a great reaemblonce to 
■ custom used iu some plsces by the savaged, where a lover goes 
in the night to Ibe but of liin mistress, steals sileirtly in, lights a 
match* at the fire, and cautiously epproachea her bed, holding &t 
match before him. If she soBei it to reinaiu boining, it is a de- 
nial, and he mast retire." (Imming, t conjecture, also,) '■ (rat if 
she blows it out, it is s sign of her approbation, and betokena that 
abe wishes the aflair to be transacted in darkness and secrecy ; 
he accordingly profits by the hint, and immediately lays himaelf 
down by her aide*" 
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Amoiigat tba luboiti,* (oae of whose nigbt cetemoiuM, mi the 
fuitiral of Si. John, is ■ingiiij and dancing round a gnat 6ce, 
I'Onclading their oi^ies with bunting a wliils cook, unidst tim 
matt absurd gsaticululiDiiB oiid grimocea.) " Wlienerei a man 
faela an appetite towaida matrimonj, he euta hia preliminary 
tourtsbip aupramely ahorl," (or rather diapeoaea with it in lotn.) 
"iind speedily insures the conaummation of hia hjTnanaal craTingi 
lor sallj-ing forth," (while Ito apirit moves him,) "'ha (Chinese 
liliB) bujE a girl, and straigbtvray celebrates bi« Dupiiuls."f_ 

" The Bukhara t alao buy their wives, paying fur tbem more or 
leaa according lo their huDdsomeness. The peraona to be married 
must not see DC apeak to eadi other from the time of thair can- 
(raoc, to the daj ofmarriage. This ia celebrated with three diiye' 
leBsting, as tbej do great annual feelivals. 

" The eveuiog before the wedding, a company ol'young girls 
meet at the bride's house, and divert themKelves tilt midnight, 
playing, dancing, and singing. Nant moming llie gueata aaaem' 
. bia, and help her to prepare for the ceremony. 

" Nutiee being then giren lo the bcitlegroom, he arrives soon 
, after, accompanied b 
.. " These are follon-ed by some playing on flutes, and un Ahus, 
B ^i_(f. kind of priest,} who vngs, while he beats two little timbrels • 

" The parties do not see each otlier while the maninge cere' 

jny is performing, but answer at a distaoee to the igaesliuna 
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ulknl by the jineit. An soou ■» it U DTSr, the blidegrMiiii rp- 
tunu home witli hit coiupHij, utd afler diouercurriea them to the 
bride's liouae, and obtuou lenre to ij>eak ta ber. Tliii dooe, Lu 
t;oei back, sad return* again id Iha erening, when be &Dda bar in 
bed ; Bad in preseace of iLe women, lave bim^elf down by her in 
his clalbas, but oolj tor a monieiit. The same furce is aoled for 
iLree days successively, but the Ihird sight he passes with biji: 
eutiiely, aud the iieit day ciuriw her Uome."* Now, if the " ni>- 
mini " part of the snid ceienwuy be not ths very triumph □t'taaU' 
liim, then write me down a firat-iale novice in " the ott a ia- 
^eaioaaly tonnenting." 

" In PeoDsylTuiiB, when two [overs maet with imj remuluble 
oppoiitioD from their ftienda, tliey go off logethei on hocsebook. 
the womsn tiding brfnrt, uud the man bthtni'. In this ailuBtion 
they present themselTea befuie a msgisliate, to whom ab« declares 
lliut ahe huB ruD sway with h<ir lover, and bas brought him there 
to be married. So solemn un avowsl tlie tnagiitrute ia Dot ut 
liberty lu reject, and he mstriea them accordinglj. 

" lo AubojDB, Tripoli, Algiers, Turkey, &c., tba iromeo are 
ao closely wnUibed upon all occuions, uud destitute of tbtt art of 
writing, l)>y wliich, in other places, the eentiuients nre conrnyed 
at any dislaoce,) that tbey have methods of making known thuir 
laeliaMieos to tbeir loTera, and of tixiiig usaignslioos niUi thsm 
by mesas of noeegsys sud plates of fruit, ao disiiaaed, as to con- 
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The batliBiercs of India are the graceful and stimalating medium 
of many a bride-rite, whilst the laraiitella of the n-arm-saul'd 
lalian, and the limorailnof the gentle OtnlieitiiDsamaunls towell- 
nigh a lore-spell. Have ve not, moieoTeT. our eum plsaaucable 
and sweetly-excitiag dancea, &om tlie good old-faBhioDed countrj'. 
dance, through the (receatly-imported) maiea of the quadrille, 
gallopade, polouaiae, mazourliB, and dombrooaki, up to (Imt queen 
of ball-room felicity, the voluptuous weltiT And who will 
deny, tliat beauty and truth bars often been brought together, 
and the downy shackles of Hymen rivetted, through the happy 
inBtrumentality of Terpsichore ! 

1 others the ceremony of tying the garments of the young 
Doupto together (as embleiDatic of the union which ought to hind 
, tteir aflectionB and interests) perfects their union. 

" A lover in thoae countries, who is too modest to declare him- 
f, seizes the first opportonity he can find of litting down by 
I feia roistress, and tying his garment to hers, (ia the manner prae- 
I -tiaad ot the mBrringe ceremony.) If she permits him to finiah the 
knot, aitlviir inlerruptinn, and does not soon after cut or loose it, 
\ tbe thereby givea her consent. If ahe looses it, he may tie it 
I again on some alher occasion, *lisn she may ptere more propi- 






fore. 



"Among ibe Kaliuuc Trntarsj n ^oung couple linTiii^ agreed 
betKcen theniMWee. roLice for one yeui ns buabniiil imd wife, 
Bad if in thai lime the womnn brings forth a cliild, they teiniua 
toi^etliei ; if nm, tbe< eilbei muke trinl of another year, or agree 

With same, the pinetice of bindiog the tbumba of the man and 
woman together, waa llie form of union, wLitat, ■' iu Canada, the 
bride and bridegroom bold a rod betwetin tbem, and the old men 
pronouncing certain prsjers ocar them, Ihej break tlie rod into 
oa many pieces as thers are witnassea; tbeu each lating a piece, 
carries it home, and depoaita it as a teatimOQy of the marriage 
that baa happened. 

" Id eouie countries, matrimonj was ooaaidered as an aimwl 
iDdiapenuable obligutiou upon ibe fair sei ; benco the lanelitiBb 
ilaraaela bewailed their nrginity, when death was Lfcelj to anaUb 
(hf ID from the worid in their lirgiu statu ; but they irere not the 
only women who reclioned perpetual rii^iuity a misfortune." 

The aacient Peraians were of opinion, that mulrimonj was 
BU easetilially necessary, that audi of either sex as died singlu 
must iafailiblii he unhappy in the next world. This opinion gave 
birth to the most singular custom we meet with in tiisCory. 

" When any one died unmarried, a relation, or in default of 
auch, a person hired for the purpose, was solemnly married ti 




cipcfased aa booq bs it oonld conTenieiitly be dODB adar 
death, as tli^ mli/ Tecompence lh«n k-H for faaving ntiglected it 
in life.™ 

'■TheTnrksofllieprasent period, at Constantinople, reckoning 
tlie first great commond, ' Incraase nnd miiltipij-,' the most re- 
qniaite of til athera, entertain the same npinioa of rirgiaity as tbe 
Parsiana ; ' EvBrywoman,' shj they. ' waa made to have as manj- 
children aa ahe can — she, therefore, who dies immarried, dies in a 
alate of reprobalion.' 

" Virginitj wta liliewise reckoned a misfortune and a dishes 
by the Creek womoa ; Sophocles introducea Electra bewailing her 
hard fate in not being married; and Potycrates, {the tyrant of 
Samoa,) being angry with his daughter for dissuading him from 
going to meet Orates, governor of Sardia, threatens her, that 
gbonld he retnm in safety, he would defer giring her ia marriage 
for a lojig time," — a threat, I ahould apprehend, sufficiently ei- 
plicil to render the said daughter somewbat unsolicitona about 
her menacing papa's re -appearance. 

" This female dislike to living dngle haa not been pecoliai 
to any period or people — it has uniTersally prerailed among' 
Aeaez. 

" Id many nations, laws linre been pnmul^ted lo prompt the 
matrimony — to prompt the women," (heaven 
Tilesa their tender henrCs 1) ■' lumt haii tiier been Bawled." 

" Young women," (says the celebrated Montesquieu,) " who are 
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oonduotod by marriage aloncs to liberty and pleaaure, !«▼• aoffi* 
cient iDdacemenU to load tbom. on to tbat atafce ^ it is tfao yoiinf 
Mtn tbat want to be eneonraged." 

** At Laaa, the aiarriage oeieinoiiy if not only rational, bnt ez- 
lureaaiYe of the raloe the bridegroom baa for lua bride^ their 
mntaal engagements are a tt ested by two witnesses^ iiciteoted 
from among those who kmte lived tkt longett mid fmott hpmgiif 
together, 

" In Chiragoa, when a girl anriyes at a oertain age/' (I cMh 
elude poberty,) " her female relatioBS enolose her in a hammOok, 
and suspend it from the loof of her cottage, HaTing remained 
in this hammock for one month," (a good long sleep J " they; let it 
down half-way ; at the end of another montli» the s^eigfabottring 
women assemble, and haying aimed themselrea witii dubs and 
staTos, enter the cottage in a frantic maonery.strilcing fiirioa^y 
upon every thing within it/' (burring the hammock, I hope*) 
** Having acted this fiirce for sosm time, one of them declaies she 
has killed the serpent which had tUmg the girl, upon which she 
is liberated from her confin em ent ; the women rejoice for some 
time together, and then depart, oTery one to her own home/* Of 
what siae or species the offending '* serpent " (that stung this poor 
girl) might be, the muse of history appears to have taken no 
notice. 

"Among some of the Tartarian tribes, when a girl arrives 
at a fit period of life, they shut her up for a fow dttjs,** (qs 
doubt, to fatten, as we coop up our turkey-poults,) " and after- 
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WRi'dn hang a aignal an Uie top of iier teat, to let the young nien 
knov that rte ia become miim»g;e»ble.''* 

Girls, glTHDge la say, ore presenlcd bj their motbera aa bridea 
to some oftbe llindoD deitivs, lod this vile and superuitioua cub- 
torn IB upheld and conunended \iy the FaliiiB. a seat of priest*, or 
aeir-dabbcd saints, wbo wear no clothes, con aidering them onlf 
as proper appendages to Bionera, irho ate ashamed, bocanaa the; 
are sensible of guilt ; nbile tliexi, being free fnna every Btun of 
JtoUution, have no shame 10 cover. 

" In this original atals of nature, these pretended devoleea as- 
semble together, aometimaa in aimiea of ten or twelve tbouaaniJ, 
and under n pretence of going a pilgrimage to certain temples, like 
locuBtfl devour every thing on their way ; the men flying beibre 
and the women, not in the least afraid, tbroiring them- 
Hlvea in their way, or remuning qnietlj at home to lecaire 

It has long been an optoioa (eatabliahed all over India) that 
e ia Qot ia nature ao powerful n remedy for removing the 
■terility of women, a» the pruiieM of these sturdy saints. On this 
'account, barren women constantly apply to them for asaiBtaooa, 
m the good-natured fakir has on inclinatiou to grant, 
lie leaves bis slipper" (the only article of dreea ba'imto leave) "at 
door of the lady's apartment with whom be is prai/iiig: a aymbol 
oo sacred, tfaet it effectually prevents any one from violating (lie 
"•ecreiy of their rfeiioliin. lint should he forget thia signal," 
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(tnitt him for that,) " and at the aame tima be distant from the 
protection of his (Adamite) brethren, a sound drubbing is fre- 
quently the reward of his pious endeaYours."* What aa un- 
grateftd return for a husband to make so Samaritan-like a yisitor I 

Now haying initiated my finr readers in die mystonea of all 
hymeneal ceremonies, iave ihtir cwn, (and which they have my 
best wishes for an early fraetieal illustration of,) that I can afford 
scope for in " The Poetic Negligee," I shall close these hastily- 
written notes by fulminating the direst snathema against tw^ntory 
oelibacy, (whether practised in the persons of old bachelors or 
old maids,) and as the Hehrewa worshipped the Quemi of 
Heaven ; the Phceaicians adored Aatsrte ; the Scythians* Apia -, 
and the Scandinarians, Frigga, (a most UB-goddess4ike name, 
by the way ;) so I call upon them (my fmr readers) to christen, 
and bring intofuhion, some English god or goddess of marriage, 
independent of, and over and above, the present number, as 
licensed by act of parliament ; and since Master Cupid (that lazy 
little naked Toxophilite) appears to be excessively remiss, (or 
possibly, troubled with a fit of the cholera,) I recommend them 
by all means to elect some new Dieu d*amour, if only as the locum 
tenant of Cupid, till he resumes his wonted alacrity in their 
service* 

Be advised, then, gentle daughters of Eve, oouatenance not 
the reign of (at Uast) male celibacy, nor smile upon the man who 
approaches you, (if between the years of twenty-five and fifty,) 
who bears the brand of bachelorship. The Being who can exist 

* " Manners and Caatoms." 
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(%t of the tnmunel of woman's fond nesa''— who neither owns ber 
mSueacs nor ministers to her love^who unolaspa not his heart lu 
iMr bosom, nor drinks liis inspiratiou from her ejea — thai Being la 
as unfit Bs he is unworthj* to over become ■' popular with wo- 
men," or to be feuted with so sweet and enriahle a nam de 
mruu 19—" Th4 Ptt ofthi Fmieaau." 

Miifh is in your own paw«r, and yet much mart maj be ndded 
to it; let Coquetrjt (fargire me if the word sounds hush) go 
fuil« out of date, — he at frank and confiding U jou have Orer 
beon iuprimrlii Tameil for your beiiiC; and joui Tirtne, and m 
Engliah woman's rirtue mid heanty haa for ages been one of the 
■tnndiag prorerbs of the world. Yoo have (if you will only be- 
lieve it, and exeTDiBa the Btrenglb of your dominion) the Society 
of BacbelotB under your absolute rule; as I have before said, 
let your hearing lowsrda tbem (whether in public or in private) 
be regulated by Ihe claim they bring lo yoor esteem. If you 
Iwve good reason to believe tliat a oouGniied Uisogamist ap- 
iroaches yau, conglaeiete him into a living ioe -berg at the very out- 
el; let one of those annihiladng frowus— which even tbe brow 
if beauty can wear — (for ili Bum protectiou] — petrify him at once 
Dto aspeechlesa nnthing, and believe me, dear girls, jou will 
ipeedily bring our btichelor-men back to their wandering senses. 
Ym are (and will yau hiavi il, wtthont my baring the pleasure 

tune, Ihe lntHy Nortou. 

ic Couil Mie>iii<e for Jolj, lS3t, artlck, " Th< CDqutlli;," by 11,' 
Hsn. Mn. Nartoa. 
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w Mil yoa aa) lb« glocions Snn oTUfe, tovards whic 
tlie fand HiJimnijie) inniuclivelj tunii, to gute on i 
if therE be some Btrnggling eice|>liDns Trom the 
even tloBB r«T/ ufjitiiun miJie die nilo more Bbaol 
O womaa, (Ml' id-il nia,) say me troe, are you no 
foaDt of man — hia boaoin-niBle — his moilu-de-caur } 



And being lacli, (nnd mott than auch, if possible,) il 

ty to cnll him bock to hiB all^ianoe, ahoiild hs«i in tbn 
feebluneaa of bts foitb, bare revolted for a time igunst ymu UwAiI 
suprpiancy. 

We hsve not a triler nor a trner proTarb, than that " e»ery tLing 
lotes ita like," and Bi we were degigaed to joumey through this 
life, rAscuii acu hi chaeuiit, it rests especially with yoa to frame 
and regulBle the rorma aad a^t^^ thBt ire he«t calculited to bring 
us logMher. 

7'he French, despite tbeit tLeoretic (and I must in justice to 
(hem admit, practical) gallantry, have n frightfully old bacbelor- 
lile sort of proverb ; they sbj of a fi-edi-niadt Benediil — " II n 
pta It ctlliir dt miiin," theieby ('parallel most faoiunorouaO 
hsaely Ukening the velvet yoke of matrimODy to the dray-Lorse 
collar of misery—;/! donr, Meaiears lei Ftanfois! could you not 
have wanned your thoughts into a prsttiei GiUioism upon Ibe 
chaste subject uf wedded love! You really desi 




il (if tbat ehRinung tribunal mne eiuted) in " La Com 
VAmaiiT," and for tbe above ■pophthogin, (coupled witb the mon- 
uB crime of making " angel" masculine,) T am afraid I shall 



'r be able to either ( 






Few, ifo» 



rethamen 
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pinod ondei- the soft aaleuture of love ; and mauj a lady has lost 
a_/i!io«i-labourer in the vineyard of Hjman, through /leroiOB ca- 
price or indiscreetness. You muat bear with me, ye gentle ones, 
while 1 give jou tbis ilight tap of the fan, and paidon tbe UDt«- 
Btrained nincnritj nf the oouasel offered joa by jam bumble, 
though hutTl-devottd batd. 

I have already forewarned yon of the dangers (nay, sin) of Co- 
quetry, which, like a plagve-spot, lingers with a womun through 
life, and though often indulged in, at first, out of mere girlish luao- 
riouanesB, it, alas ! gathers strength with its practice, and ere long 
grows into a deep-rooted and incurable vice, for such it osauredly 
is ; like all evil babjts, it inaidioualy creeps on its vicdme, and, 
like every other base passion, ends in their final deslnicliDu. I 
know not of so blighting a canker in woman^s reputation, or of ho 
withering a slain upon her moral purity, us eats its way lo her 
I beart, under the dangeroun guise of Coquetry. Remember, I pray 
I you, my peerless countrywomen, tbat torture, in any, and eveiy 
I shape, 13 odious and cruel, thtTifore iiit/imiiTiina ,■ and tall me, I 
what totfitre con exceed. Or ecen e^uoJ, tbst of putting 
'b feelings [u lla rack, and those too eipecially the feelings of 
'er whom your cLatma liai>e flung the deep spell of then- 
I mastery. 
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Bat I unwittingly ramble to a blameable length, and mast there- 
fore hasten to conclude, which I accordingly do by entreating you 
to pardon the freedom of the foregoing remarks, and, in taking my 
respectful leave of yon, (though I hope not for long,) I shall pre- 
sume to entreat your indulgence while I whisper (as a fold or tie 
to " The Poetic Neglige6") a few raledietory home-tniths into 
the bachelor-ear. 

Sons oi Women ! (and of EngUshwpmep too,) ye winted aad 
jelf-styled " lords of the.creati<m ! ** — ^bethink ye of your unmanly 
celibaoy^bethink ye of th^ ohi«f|ypid important .end vodporpose 
for which you were created, and ask yonrselvesthe plain^ot ques- 
tion, " was it intended that I should lead a celibate life? " the an- 
swer your conscience (and I should fain hope your virility too) will 
rmdily give, is ** infallibly not>" and, acting upon, teiws of. good 
faith to. yourself and other9,2et4iAt answer. ivoik in jovk the goodly 
cause of reformation. It is never too late to repent, (provided* se- 
coUect, that you come within the prescribed scale of connubial 
years,) and I will take upon myself to answer, on behalf of the 
gentler sex, that an endearing forgiveness shall be extended to 
you. 

Woman's heart is not susceptiUe of any ivikind or vindictive 
passion, its poises throb with love and tenderness alone, and you 
have but to seek her favour to gain it. 

Yes, woman's heart is the home, *' svffAet home/' of all >i^e 
warm and softer emotions — each fervid^ ^piration breathes gen- 
tleness and purity — ^her mind is the storehouse of truth and 
affection — she delights in constancy, and banquets on love, for 



love ia hSr'pnre nnil proper olempnt — [wilii iay>'l/ for i 
ception it least,') 



To youi feelingB, Oien, as mia, let me not vamlj ^peal. Womiiu, 
from the nsluml delicsoj tmd timidilir of ter nature, Inoks to you 
for SDCeoar, and leuiB bet hnpe on jou for Eupporl ; tO tvhom is she 
to torn forsoluceorcoinfort, if not M her rightful pralfWor — man; 
to himwboaa pr«iiou» proyincB it is to taste her love, ond to teocL 
hac Iho BWoat radimcnts of enjoyment. 

Tnist me well, — VVDman'g bosom is iLe onlii Aik upon irMcb 
yout weary spirit can Buttle niid repose ; wljea every other joy of 
life becomes i^uelesa und insipid, the witobery of her sunny smile 
eon call as back to nflW-boia ^odness, and freshly batbe our senses 
in delight, 

Do mo the TaTogr ic 



and lis I uppreheud you will be good enough to sdmit thut ui old 
bachelor sasours vary Utile of nn "angel," the oonsequenC argo is 

' (though 1 ahould be very Bony to be guilty of sn nnginlafJ-iam) 
"beBBC" AlorBOTOr, single gentleiaea, he sttbe 

:tniuble> if yoa ploiae, of recollecting that 
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and eeitsinly> to long as yon lemarn haehdon I cannot see bow 
yon are to effect the " diyerting." Of this howerer be assured, 

"Taehes k plaire et Tons plairec/' 

and the tooner for your own ** pleasure/' that yon set abont the ex- 
periment, believe me, the better. 

Were it your (well merited) fate to have been thrown upon 
some desolate isle, nature would soon have schooled you to ap- 
preciate the sympathy of any savage, who (pit3ring your wretched 
oneness) might vouchsafe to cheer you with the loan of either a 
black or a c(»jrper-coloured sweetheart ; whilst in your ovm native 
country — ^in far-femied England, the very nidus of beauty, you list- 
lessly martyr your time in effeminate and frivolous pursuits, instead 
of paying due and manly homage to the fair ; content (like the 
snakes who cast their exuvite) vrith shedding your coats at ap- 
pointed seasons, and fluttering about from club to club with just 
sufficient consciousness of (non) existence to make your mono- 
tone lives wretched and insupportable. And where (ask you) is 
the.healing balm for a bachelor s discomforts ? Shall I take pity on, 
and prescribe for you 1 Well then, in tender mercy to your illimi- 
table wretchedness, I do undertake to work out your cure, and when 
I assert that the c^rm lies in one short word, (and that too the pret- 
tiest one in the dictionary,) your incredulity may possibly be 
aroused ; but such, most rueful mortal, is nevertheless the case, 
and, if you will be obliging enough to tell me what W — ^i — f— e 
spells, you will at once have pronounced the blissful antidote to a 
bachelor's cares. 



Toko connigo then— (aad like Sit Toby WhitebBit,) " gird op 
jour loioA "'— nlty Irom your unmaaculiae indQlenoe, Hiud become 
whatyonrMokerinlendedyoufor — Mm and Hiubands < If you feel 
you hiire hilierto baeo blttme-wortliy. niid huva " a oODlrilB heart 
within yOQ," go tlirough a few penilent gennilBClions al some 
lovely aad living sbriae. Eipiate the tonl criroe of Bolibuoy by a 
formal aad ferrsEi palinode, and thtu, like a happy NoopMle, 
having exorcised the demon of bachelorebip, get Toccinated ai 
L'fuic'ilii 01 pDsiible for roatriiDonj, when I have uo aint of doubt. 
■but that you trill take the soft iufection as faroarably us could 
« wished, and '■ do well " for the time to come. 

tut I had welt nigh forgotten to make you a present of a few 
is ia Iha character of your paranymph or bride-man, and, fo«!- 
I ing the full weight of reeponaibilily that rests with me, (aa a 
•downright iwnrlaud de tiariage,') I liasten to oorrect the omiesion. 
1 hold that when a bachelor baa " taken Lia degreea " of wed- 
lock, be from Ibal moment loaes all vested intcceat lu his oirti 
heart, which accordingly becomes aa much the property of his 
Wife, as either her Irouwau or her pin-money, be receiving, at the 
, in fair exchange, the full and undiTided pOBseseioD of 
bera. 
This is, I am of course aware, quite a gotkic or (new-laid) idea, 
l«nd consequently a most nnfaahioDahle one ; but, nevertheless, I 
■■TOte it s very safe domestic creed, and until some doughty chnm- 
Kpion shall fling me down the costroreiaiBl gBimtlet and disprove 
I equity of my reasaning, I shall quietly take leave to grow old 
■ (■ud I know at Isait of mie more twin-thinker) in tha laid bomalj 
Mt of impression. 
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Whatever you do — tamper not with a girl's feelings, I would ratber 
assist at an auto-da-fe, or suttee of a hundred bachelors, than have 
a woman's sensibility or^.peace of mind invaded ; many men deem 
flirting (Conter desJUurettes) not only strictly justifiable, but abso- 
lutely imperative, and plume themselves upon their hollow-hearted 
success in making a' woman believe that she is the chosen object 
of their desires ; but I a^n repeat tbl^coqaetry and flirtation are 
the assassins of love, and that a man Afad never hold out pro- 
mises or expectations, that he does aOt intend most honourably 
and religiously to fulfil. 

When a girl's affections are encumbered with a mortgage, her 
name (if not her fame) becomes " blown upon " in the marriage 
market, and be assured it is no easy matter to effect a transfer of 
her depreciated attachment to another suitor. Ponder, therefore, 
well, ere you entangle a woman's heart in the silken meshes o£ love, 
weigh discriminatingly her merits, and she is fuU of them, against 
her foibles, of which she has but few — carefully study the lights 
and shadows of her disposition, and see whether they blend well 
and harmonize with your own, and if, upon a fair and impartial 
estimate, you find the gentle Being of your idolatiy all that man 
could with or desire, for Heaven's high sake, as well as yours and 
her own, join her at once in the rosy fetters of matrimony, 
and 

'' Iiove her, fbr she requires love." 
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